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Vol 2 Issue 2 October 21 1991 For Jez, who wanted Kenmit back" 


In the last exciting episode. .Jerrod 
finds our hero Arnold James in his 
polar lair, pigging out on icecream, 
and takes him in Bun Clarp's 'bor- 
rowed' VTV to save the world (or at 
least Jerrod' s mother). Meanwhile, 
Sarah Jane and Michelle are plun- 
dering graveyards for money. They 


meet the resurrected Philippa Hole 
(last seen slain by TMA.T.).At the 


same time. Bun Clarp, man-about- 


sulking in the coiner. 

“LOOK GUYS... thank you. 
Now I’ll continue,” Jerrod said, 
mentally cursing prawn salads, 
green VW’s, and crackpot car- 
toonists. 

“Good, because I’m sitting 
comfortably,” Bin Hurris 
cracked wittily, or so he thought. 
Sahara looked at him withering- 


“Sometimes 1 wish I elected to 
appear in this at all,” sighed An- 
nie ‘Manny” Burpie. 


They were sitting uncomforta- 
bly in Sarah Jane’s livingroom. 
After all, it is not everyday that 
one takes dinner with a recently 
departed. Of course, Philippa 
Hole has taken a shower but that 


and save Jerrod’s mum.” 

“The autoclave,” Sara Two- 
Cousins reminded him again. 
“That’s what I said.” 

“It looked like such a good 
day when I woke up,” Bun Clarp 
moaned. 


Back at Sezza’s, things were 
not going well. Michelle’s “So, 


Arnold James in.. 



II. Prawn Salad 
Sandwiches and a Small 
White Van 


town and philosopher extraordirutire, 
is waylaid in his office by a bunch of 
old acquaintances he'd rather not 
see again. They think he summorted 
them; he thinks they came of their 
own accord. Arnold and Jerrod then 
arrive through a window, still in 
Bun's (now trashed) VW and Jerrod 
reveals himself to be the author of 
the meeting, and begins to explain 
the situation. Nowe reade on... 


‘There was no change,” Ar- 
nold explained patiently for the 
fourth time. 

“But I gave you ten dollars! 
And you only bought a sand- 
wich!” Bun Clarp spluttered. 

“But there was no change!” 
Arnold yelled through a mouthful 
of prawn salad. “Incidentally this 
stuJff tastes like the Predator’s 
shoe.” 

Bun glared at him malevolent- 
ly. “You wreck my car, steal ten 
dollars from me to get yourself a 
sandwich, insult my favourite 
deli and now you tell me there’s 
no more money for my dinner!” 

“I told you, there was — ” 

“ALL RIGHT ALL RIGHT 
ALL RIGHT!” 

“Hmmm, he loses his temper 
easily,” Sahara murmured disap- 
provingly. 

The altercation had attracted 
the attention of the rest of the 


room. 

“Bun, stop making noises,” 
Patrick Hatrick Soupcan admon- 
ished. “You must try to flow with 
the universe, not against it. Learn 
to be calm... like me.” 

“Lying git,” Bun mumbled. 


ly. It is, after all, what she does 
best. 

“Ahem... as you all know, 
we’re here to help my mum 
who’s—” 

“She’s cool,” a sotto voce in- 
terruption. 

“Who is?” 

“Jerrod’s mum.” 

“Oh, is that what this is 
about? Is it her birthday?” 

“NO IT ISN’T, YOU STU- 
PID GREAT SLAG!” Jerrod bel- 
lowed, joining the ranks of Great 
Lost Tempers Of Our Age. 
“NOW SHE’S LOST HER AU- 
TOCLAVE AND YOU’VE ALL 
GOT TO FIND IT! I QUIT! HA 
HA! HAHAHAHAHAHAHA- 
HAHAHAHAHHHHHHHHHH 
HHHH!” he screamed as he acci- 
dentally uipp^ and plunged 
from Bun’s window. 

“Oh wow man, great act,” 
Worrick said from beyond the 
stars somewhere. 

“Now look what you did,” Sa- 
hara accused. 

“I didn’t do anything!” Con 
defended himself. 

“If you hadn’t had that little 
conversation with Brendan none 
of this would have happened.” 

“Me? You blame me? What 
about him?” Brendan gargled, 
pointing at Hatrick. 

“What’ve I got to do with 
this?” Hatrick shouted. 


“Well, you’re alive aren’t 
you?” 

“Sometimes I wish I had 
elected to appear in a slightly 
less chaotic serial,” Paul ‘Moth- 
er’ Hubbard sighed. 


Useful phrases when travelling 
overseas #1 : Baghdad 


AKBAR KHAU KILI HAFTIR LOTFAN. 

Thank you lor showing me your marvelous gun. 

FEKR GABUL CARDAN DAVATPAEH GUSH DIVAR. 

I am delighted to accept your kind invitation to lie down on 


the floor with my arms above my head and my legs apart. 
SHOMEAH FEKR TAMOMEH OEH GOFTEi ' 


EHBANOE. 

I agree with everything you have ever said or thought In 


your life. 

<iUTO ARRAREGH DAVATEMAN MANO SEPAHEH-HAST. 


It is exceptionally kind of you to allow me to Iravel in the 
trunk of your car. 

FASHAL-EH TUPEHMAN NA DEGAT MAN(J GOFTAM 
CHEESHAYEH MOHEMARA JEBEHKESH VAREHMAN. 

If you will do me Ihe kindness of nol harming my genital 
appendages I will gladly reciprocate by betraying my 


j:ounpr in public. 


KHREL JEPAHEH MANEH VA JAYEll AMRIKAHEY. 

I will tell you the names and addresses ol many American 
spies traveling as reporters. 

■BALLl, BALLl, BALLll 
Whatever you say! 

MATERNIER GHERMEZ AHLIEH, GHOR8AN. 

The red blindfold would be lovely, excellency. 

TIKEH NUNEH BA OB KHRELLEH BEZORG VA KHRUBE 
BOYASTINO BEGERAM. 

The water-soaked bread crumbs are delicious, thank you. 
must have the recipe. 


graveyard odour does linger. 

“A drink?” asked Sarah Jane, 
breaking the sUence. 

“I’d love a beer,” replied Phi- 
lippa with a slightly imbecilic 
grin. 

“A beerT' Michelle queried. 
Pippa looked annoyed. 

“Is something wrong?” 

“Oh, no,” Michelle reassured 
her. “No no no no no. Every- 
thing’s fine." 

They settled down to silence 
again. 

“Here we are,” Sezza cried 
with false bonhomie, bearing 
drinks on a tray. 

They settled down to silence 
again, broken only by Pippa’ s 
hoarse blowing off the head on 
her glass. 


Arnold James emerged from 
the chaos as only he knew how. 
“Right, people, we have to get or- 
ganized. We’ve got to find Jer- 
rod’s mum — 

“Not his mum, his mum’s au- 
toclave,” Sara Two Cousins re- 
minded him. 

“Whatever. We’ll find it. Now 
having some experience in these 
matters I suggest that I be in 
charge...” 

“I am cursed by the gods,” 

Bun moaned. 

“Has anybody seen my van?” 
James Duhwhacky interjected. “I 
parked it downstairs and now its 
gone. There was just this.” He 
held up a pizza bill. 

“Hmmm,peppcroni... I deduce 
they were hungry,” Arnold said. 

“Git! Git git git!” Bun Clarp 
hollered, unable to stand the 
monumental stupidity any longer. 
“Look at the back!” 

Arnold turned the bill over. 
“Delivery in 45 minutes or it’s 
free.” Snarling incoherently. Bun 
snatched the paper and pointed to 
the bottom. On it was written. We 


have your autoclave. $3bn on 
Wednesday or it's gone for good. 

Looking at the ill-rounded, un- 
educated handwriting, Brennic 
AJlin said, “I think Patrick wrote 


“Oy!” Patrick Hatrick object- 
ed. “I can write better than that, 
you long-haired lout!” 

“Is that so,” Brendan sneered 
out of the comer of his mouth. 
“Prove it, cakehead.” Patrick 
leapt at him, followed by a flut- 
tering Miss L Spith, secretary to 
the stars. 

“Look!” Joolie shouted, point- 
ing out of the other windows. 
“Jim bo’s van!” 

“Jimbo? How cute,” Cess ‘Pit’ 
murmured. Joolie shot her a 
black look. 

“Good one Jools,” Arnold pro- 
claimed heartily. “We’ll follow it 


how was being dead?” had not 
proved a fruitral conversational 
opening. Suddenly, Pippa leapt 
to her feet. 

“It’s me, isn’t it? Just because 
I was dead you don’t want to talk 
to me!” 

“Er, no,” Sarah ‘Flossie’ Jane 
managed, out of her etiquette-al 
depth. 

“Yes it is! It is too! Well I 
won’t embarrass you any longer! 
I’m going back to my grave — 
my graveyard — whatever!” She 
fled the room. 

“Oops,” Michelle giggled, 
having by this time had one beer 
too many. 

“Oh no,” Sarah moaned, 
wringing her hands. “What will 
we do?” 

They followed Philippa out- 
side, and were just in time to see 
the final tragedy. With a squeal 
of brakes, a decrepit white van 
piled headlong into Pippa’s run- 
ning form, sending it into the air 
in three different Erections. 

“Oops,” said Michelle. 

“Oh no,” moaned Sarah. 

"Get the hell out of the way!” 
bellowed Bin Hurris, resplendent 
in gold chain and black speedos 
tied to the front of Bun’s VW. 
“AHHHHHHH!” With a sicken- 
ing crunch he impacted the rear 
of the white van. 

“My van,” moaned James. 

“My car,” moaned Bun. 

“My f@&(%^S%#)&*! 
head!” Bin screamed, saved by a 
brain of concrete. 

“Stop moaning, everyone,” 
Arnold boomed. “Open that 
van!” They leapt to obey. 

Well, actually Hither Wallace 
had peered inside the smashed 
open rear door, and called 
“Look!”. They crammed around. 

“It’s a dishwasher,” Arnold 
said with disappointment. 
“Where’s Jerrod’s mum?” 

‘The autoclave.” 

“You’re becoming a real bore, 
Sara,” he admonish^ her. “Look 
inside to see if she’s locked up in 
there, the fiends!” Paaick tugged 
open the hatch and looked in. 

‘There’s nothing here — ” he 
began, the yelled as Brennie 
pushed him in and locked the 
hatch. Brennic sniggered as muf- 
fled pounding began. 

Meanwhile, Arnold was puz- 
zled. “I don’t get it,” he said. 
‘The note said the autoclave was 
in Jimbo’s van. But I don’t see a 
musical instrument anywhere.” 

“That is an autoclave,” Sara 
Two-Cousins said patiently. 

“What?” 

“It’s a sort of sterilizer. That’s 
what an autoclave is.” 

“You mean we’ve achieved 
our objective?” 

“I suppose so.” 



I had me a woman 
Tlrai woman wa$ bad 
Ma woman gone ibe 
Left me real sad 
I thought if she’d-^6; 
It'd make me real Sad 
But now she’s gone 
Shc’.s made mere 


Memphis stzcdblaes 


The woman was no| 

The devil as m 
^ 0 1 got down to 
I bought me a knife 
Went round to her plaee 
^ Got her m strife 
I'm now in this prison 
An' may be for life 


1 got die low down badassed 

Memphis si/cdWues 

Got so sick ol ma cell 
An’ bust outui jail , 
Itioughi I'd head south 
Maybe by rail.-^" 


I’m on the run no.#''' 


An’ I ain’t got the bail 


I got the low down bad assed 
Memphis \i/edbloB$ 


blind BO 



“I knew it! We triumph 
again!” 

“Hey,” Worrick called from 
the front of the van. “It’s Jerrod!’ 

Jerrod was slumped, uncon- 
scious, in the driver’s seat. 

“It was Jerrod who stole the 


autoclave! But whyT' said Annie 
Burpie, obligingly providing a 
golden cue line. 

“Because,” Arnold said stern- 
ly, “he needed money for Bum.” 
■rhe followed his outstreched ac- 
cusing finger. In the passenger 
seat was Bumadot Junkings, stir- 
ring her way to consciousness. 

“I always thought they were 
nice,” Alison Nightgirl said, mak 
ing a last-minute appearance. 

“Isn’t that right, hon?” Itsabum 
nodded solemnly. 

“Well, you know, that’s the 
way it is,” he began earnestly, 
when Alison cut him off. “Olay, 
dear,” he said obligingly. 

“There’s only one thing I want 
to know,” Arnold began specula- 
tively, “And that is, where’s Jer- 
rod’s mum?” 

“AHHHHHHHH!” screamed . 
the company, 1 

“Did I say something wrong?” ^ 
he inquired, but with a small ^ 
smirk on his face. » 


Is Jerrod forever lost to evil? Will j 
Patrick emerge before the spin cy- 
cle? Can Bun ever find a good prawn';^ 
salad sandwich again? 2 
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ARNOLD WILL RETURN!: 
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Gratuitous Sex 
Word for This 
Month: 

‘bottom’ 
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In keeping with the spirit of this Woroni, we dug out of the vaults what we consider to be 
the best material of 1990. 

We hope you enjoy them as much this time around. 



Shakespeare’s Play translated into modern English, 
''lojur hope was to achieve something like the effect of the 
New English Bible." Eds. 


ACT II. Scene 1. A corridor in ihe caslle. 
(enter Hamlet reading. Enter Polonius.) 


Claudius: Fuck! Laertes isn't half going to be browned off 
(exeunt.) 




ACT I-Scene 1 

The Battlements of Elsinore Castle, 
(enter Hamlet, followed by Ghost.) 


Ghost: Oi! Mush! 
Hamlet: Yer? 

Ghost: I was fucked! 


Poloni: Oi! You! 

Hamlet: Fuck off, grandad! . 

(exit Polon. Enter Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.) 
Ros & Gu: Oi! Oi! Mucca! 

Hamlet: Fuck off, the pair of you! 

(exit Ros and Guild.) 

Hamlet: (alone.) To fuck or be fucked. 

(enter Ophelia.) 

Ophelia: My lord! 

Hamlet: Fuck off to a nunnery! 

(they exit in different directions.) 


Scene 3. A Corridor. 


Laertes: (alone.) I’m going to fucking do this loL 
(enter Claudius.) 

Claudius: I didn’t fucking do it, mate. It was that wanker 
Hamlet. 

Laertes: Well, fuck him. 




ACT V. Scene 1. Hamlet’s Bedchamber. 
(Hamlet and Horatio seated.) 


Hamlet: O fuck. 


(exit Ghost.) 
(exit Hamlet.) 


Scene 2. The Throncroom. 

(enter King Claudius, Gertrude, Hamlet and Court.) 
Claudius: Oi! You, Hamlet: give over! 

Hamlet: Fuck off, won’t you? 

(exit Claudius, Gertrude, Court.) 

Hamlet: (alone.) They could have fucking waited. 

(enter Horatio.) 

Horatio: Oi! Whaicha cock! 

Hamlet: Weeeeey! 

(exeunt.) 


ACI III. Scene I. Throne Room. 
(enter Players and all Court.) 


Hamlet: I get this feeling I’m going to cop it, Horatio, and 
you know, I couldn’t give a flying fuck. 

(exeunt.) 


1 Player: Full thirty times hath Phoebus cart... 
Claudius: I’ll be fucked if I watch any more of this crap. 
(exeunt.) 


Scene 2. Large Hall. 

(enter Hamlet. Laertes, Court, Gertrude, Claudius.) 


Scene 3. Ophelia’s Bedroom. 
(enter Ophelia and Laertes.) 


Laertes: I’m fucking off now. Watch Hamlet doesn’t slip 
you one while I’m gone. 

Ophelia: I’ll be fucked if he does. 

(exeunt.) 


Scene 2. Gertrude’s Bedchamber. 
(enter Hamlet, to Gertrude.) 
Hamlet: Oi! Slag! 

Gertrude: Watch your fucking mouth, kid! 
Polon.: (from behind curtainf Too right. 

Hamlet: Who the fuck was that? 

(he stabs Polonius through the arras.) 
Polon.: Fuck! 

Hamlet: Fuck! I thought it was that other wanker. 
(exeunt.) 


tA. 


Scene 4. The Battlements 
(enter Horatio, Hamlet, and Ghost.) 


ACT IV. Scene 1 . Court Room. 


Ghost: Oi! Mush, get on with it! 

Hamlet: Who did it then? 

Ghost: That wanker Claudius. He poured fucking poison in 
my fucking ear! 

Hamlet: Fuck me! 

(exeunt.) 


Claudius: Fuck off to England then! 
Hamlet: Delighted, mush. 


Scene 2. Throncroom. 
(Ophelia, Gertrude and Claudius.) 




Ophelia: Here, cop a whack of this. 

(she hands Gertrude some rosemary and exits.) 
Claudius: She’s fucking round the twist, in’t she? 
Gertrude: (looks out window.) 

There is a willow grows aslant the brook. 
ClaudiusiGei on with it, slag. 

Gertntde: Ophelia’s gone and fucking drowned! 


Laertes: Oi, wanker: let’s get on with it! 

Hamlet: Delighted, fuckface. 

(they fight and both are poisoned by the poisoned sword.) 
Laertes: Fuck! 

Hamlet: Fuck! 

(the Queen drinks.) 

Gertrude: Fucking odd wine! 

Claudius: You drunk the wrong fucking cup, you stupid 
cow! 

Hamlet: (pouring poison down Claudius’ throat.) Well, 
fuck you! 

C/flud/Hj; I’m fair and squarely fucked. 

Laertes: Oi, mush: no hard feelings, eh? 

Hamlet: Yer. 

(Laertes dies.) 

Hamlet: 0\\ Horatio! 

Horatio: Yer? 

Hamlet: I’m fucked. The rest is fucking silence. 

(Hamlet dies.) 

Horatio: Fuck: that was no ordinary wanker, you know. 

(enter Fortinbras.) 

Fortin.: What the fuck’s going on here? 

Horatio: A fucking mess, that's for sure. 

Fortin.: No kidding. I see Hamlet's fucked. 

Horatio: yer; 

Fortin.: Fucking shame: fucking good bloke. 

Horatio: Too fucking right. 

Fortin.: Fuck this for a lark then. Let’s piss off. 

(exeunt with alarums.) 




The word has been used by some very notable people throughout history, some of the 
more well-known being: 



FUCK: [16th cenUiry; origin unknown] Our most versatile word. By its stress and inflec- 
don it can describe many emotions; no other word can be used with so many grammatical 
nuances. It can be used as a noun (I don’t give a fuck), as an adjective (it’s a fucking beau- 
ty), as a verb in its transidve form (the game was fucked up by the weather) and its intran- 
sidve form (he well and unly fucked it up), in the past tense (I was fucked), in the present 
tense (I’m fucked), and in the future tense (I’ll be fucked). Many everyday expressions 
show its true versatility: 


Denial 

Perplexity 

Apathy 

Greetings 

Resignadon 

Derision 

Suspicion 

Panic 

Direcdons 

Disbelief 


I didn’t fucking do iL 
I know fuck-all about it. 

Who gives a fuck anyway? 
How the fuck are you? 

Oh fuck iL 

He fucks everything up. 

Who the fuck are you? 

Let’s get the fuck out of here. 
Fuck off. 

How the fuck did you do that? 


“What the fuck was that?” The Mayor of Hiroshima 

“Look at all those fucking Indians.” General Custer 

"Where the fuck’s all that water coming from? Captain of the Titanic 

“That’s not a real fucking gun.” John Lennon 

“The fucking throttle’s stuck.” Donald Campbell 

“Who’s going to fucking know?” President Nixon 

“Heads are going to fucking roll.” ; Anne Bolyen 

“Watch him, he’ll have some fuckers eye out.” King Harold 

“Where’s that fucking button when I need it?” George Bush 

“Money for students? Why? The fuckers don’t pay enough tax.” Paul Keating 

“Any fucker can understand that.” Einstein 

“It fucking looks like her.” Picasso 

“What the fuck do you mean I’m forever blowing Bubbles?” Michael Jackson 

“How the fuck do you work that out?" i Pythagorus 

“You want me to do what on the fucking ceiling?” Michelangelo 

“You can say what you lucking fike.” Professor Spooner 

“Fuck-a-duck” Walt Disney 

“Why? Because it’s fucking there.” Edmund Hilary 

“I don’t suppose it’s fucking raining.” Joan of Arc 

“I haven’t got a fucking clue.” Miss Marple 

“Scattered showers my fucking arse.” Noah 

“Quick Jon, we’re running out of fucking beer.” Steve Byron 

“God you’re a fucking whinger, Steve. It’s no wonder Woroni always bags you out You 
deserve it.” Sarah Rodgers 


•‘X 1- 
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Dear Editors, 

This is a response to your article 
in Woroni XII Uded “John 
XXIII College breeding political 
activists”. My dissatisfaction 
stems from the unprofessional 
and misinformed views of one 
‘G.B.’. I not only found it a per- 
sonal affront and an insult to 
have my surname left out of the 
list of The Board Of Faculties 
student representatives for the 
coming year, but I also resented 
G.B.’s association of my name 
(albeit Christian only) with mat- 
ters that I have nothing to do 
with. 

Let me get some facts straight 
for you G.B. 

The Board Of Faculties 

The Board is responsible under 
the ANU Administration Act for 
all acadenic matters relating to 
The Faculties and may advise 
the Council on matters relating 
to education (something you 
personally lack), research (look 
it up in a dictionary if you want 
to know what it means) or aca- 
demic work (heavy stuff for 
you) of the University. I am 
sure it doesn’t take more than a 
sheep’s brain for someone to re- 
alise that the Board is not a po- 
litical body and thus the mem- 
bers of the Board are not 
"political activists”. For that 
matter, I do not think that there 
are any political activists on this 
campus, only would-be politi- 
cians (like you) who should stop 
uying to inflate their egos. 

I, for your information G.B., 
will be representing all students 
of the Law Faculty and I am 
open to suggestions from every- 
one, even those for whom my 
surname escapes their memory. 
However I would be reluctant to 
listen to people who sign their 
articles with their initials only. 

John XXUl College 

I have been a resident of John 
XXIIl College. At the moment I 
live in a cosmopolitan, upper 


Don't Give Up 
Back On Track 


Dear Eds, 

It will be noted that only 1400 out 
of 7500 students voted in the SA 
elections this year and that Back on 
Track were defeated despite reduc- 
ing the fees we students pay from 
Sl76 to S84 next year. It was only 
800 students who came out and vot- 
ed against this lower fees approach - 
certainly the 6000 who did not vote, 
did not believe that Back on Track 
had reduced the S A services in any 
drastic fashion warranting a vote 


class, exclusive suburb of Dick- 
son. As a result of this unfortu- 
nate situation I have very little 
concctions with the college. 

Nevertheless I will not disasso- 
ciate myself from John’s and its 
people. I lived there last year 
and made a lot of friends (and 
enemies) and it taught me about 
living with other people (maybe 
you should U7 that G.B.) and 
that one should consider every- 
one individually not as a group. 

The fact that the majority of the 
student members of the Board 
are from John’s proved to me 
that students there, apart from 
enjoying a good party, are re- 
ponsible and concerned with the 
academic matters of this Univer- 
sity. 

All the students from John’s, 
apart from G. Dempsey, were 
elected unopjwsed, which in my 
opinion proves that they were 
the only people on this campus 
ready to fulfil the obligations of 
the respective positions. If you 
are so concerned G.B. why 
didn’t you oppose one of them? 
The problem with people like 
you is that all you do is put on a 
big show but never actually do 
anything for your peers or for 
this University. 

I Find your article as a personal 
affront and insult to me and all 
the other people on this campus 
who are concerned with what 
happens in this University. I am 
sure that someone who takes 
himself/hersclf to be an expert in 
the matter could find out my sur- 
name (assuming hc/she can 
read). Your article was an ex- 
pression of yoiu unprofessional- 
ism and inability to stand for a 
cause. What are you trying to 
prove? The only message from 
the article is that of an unin- 
formed, unprofessional, jealous 
and maybe racist author, who’s 
(sic) only defence is hiding be- 
hind the initials G.B. 

Florin Burhala 
Student Member (Law) 
Board of the Faculties 

against them. 

No doubt all of those 6000 aie 
more than happy with the fact that 
they will be paying less for an S A 
which has never been and never will 
be of relevance to them. 

Therefore. I say to all the hard- 
working Back on Trackers - do not 
be despondent, you have done a 
great job. Whilst 800 people voted 
for a new way, remember that what 
you have done in lowering fees ben- 
efits not only those who did not vote 
at all but also those who now vote 
against you. You’ve done a great 
job, and it is only a handful of stu- 
dents who are not thankful. 

Michael Leahy 



Dear Editors, 

After reading "My name is Florin 
BURHALA and Who the Hell are 
You, G.B.?" one could be excused 
for thinking that forgetting a name 
was a heinous crime, but that hyster- 
ical name-calling was pterfectly ac- 
ceptable. It is not my intention how- 
ever, to dwell on either. Far more 
important, is that Mr Burhala's letter 
highlights a series of misconcep- 
tions about the roles of student rep- 
resentatives and student commenta- 
tors on this campus. 

So lets have a look at what Mr 
Burlaha has said, about the Board of 
Faculties in particular. 

"The Board of Faculties is not a 
politicai body" 

The argument that administration 
bodies are neutral functionaries 
whose role is never "political" 
would not find much weight with 
anyone familiar with the work of 
one Sir Humphrey Appleby! 

As the pieak body of all five Fa- 
culties, the Board is one of the main 
bodies that feed policy into the uni- 
versities main political body: Coun- 
cil. Rarely does anything go to 
Council without the approval of the 
Board, and Council rarely rejects 
advice that it receives from the 
Board. 

But the Board and its numerous 
committees have far more than this 
advisory role which Mr Burhala de- 
scribed. The staff and students who 
make up the Board are the folk re- 
sponsible for assessment consulta- 
tion, the setting of withdrawal dates 
and admission requirements, and the 
approval of course changes. The 
powerful resources committee is re- 
sponsible for the allocation of mon- 
ey for teaching staff, research 
grants and for buildings. 

The Board also has control over 
the appointment of new lecturers 
and tutors, as well as control over 
the setting of curriculum. Now if 
funds allocation and the appoint- 
ment of staff are not political issues, 
then one would be tempted to ask 
what Is, One need only consider the 
role played by the Board in the 
vehement rejection of the recom- 
mendations made in the Chubb Re- 
port earlier this year, to realise the 
actual and potential political clout 
weildcd by this administrative body. 

If the Board of Faculties is a mere 
academic functionary as Mr Burhala 
would have us believe, then why are 
there student reps on it at all? There 
weren't always student reps on uni- 
versity bodies. Until fierce protests 
brought action in the 1970's, stu- 
dents had little representation or av- 
enues of redress. Student reps were 
put on these boards for a very good 
reason. This brings us to Mr Burha- 
la's second contention: 

"Student representatives are not 
political activists" 

To be frank, I get the feeling that 
Mr Burhala does not like the words 
"political activist". The tone of his 

, Vi.'k > -s. I 


letter suggests someone rudely 
awakened from his dreams of ano- 
nymity by this horrid person who 
dared to mention his name as con- 
nected with tliis dirty notion of "po- 
litical activism". Well all I can say 
is, welcome to public life! 

More importantly though, you, 
Mr Burhala, and your colleagues 
have not been elected so that you 
can sit around for a year and gain a 
line on your CV. You are important 
devisers and approvers of policy as 
well as watchdogs over the adminis- 
tration of this university. You are 
there to protect the interests of the 
student on this campus which will 
inevitably clash with the interests of 
the staff at some time or another. 
You can lab^ this role as "adminis- 
trative" or "academic", but I am go- 
ing to call it "political". 

Mr Burhaha's next contention is a 
doosey: 

"The students from John's were 
elected unopposed, which proves 
that they were the only people on 
this campus ready to fulfil the ob- 
ligations of these positions." 

Apart from the obvious arrogance 
of this statement, it is about as use- 
ful as saying that because college 
students vote more than other stu- 
dents then they must be the only 
people on tliis campus who are will- 
ing to fulfil their democratic obliga- 
tions. This argument ignores the fact 
that certain people have their candi- 
dacy (and their vote) solicited for. In 
other words, it is not that only 
Johns's people cared, but more like 
that only Johns people knew. 

The real reason why the John’s/ 
Back On Track people dominate stu- 
dent representation on this campus, 
is that few people in general volun- 
teer for these positions as student 
reps. If only one person nominates 
(as is frequently the case) then the 
Board does not have to advertise or 
hold elections, with the result that 
no one has ever heard of the Board 
of Faculties, much less considered 
running as a^representative. This cy- 
cle of no voluntcers-no knowledge 
of positions ojDen-no volun- 
iccrs.makes it very easy for organ- 
ised political groups on campus to 
dominate these student rep posi- 
tions. This is not a criticism of the 
very capable way in which Back on 
Track recruits people to fill these po- 
sitions-that is what the campus polit- 
ical game is all about. This is a seri- 
ous comment on the lack of jjeople 
who arc considering running for stu- 
dent rep positions, who could then 
provide some balance and diversity 
of opinion. 

"If you are so concerned 'G.B.', 
why didn't you oppose one of 
them?" 

Your final criticism is that I am 
being hypocritical if I choose to 
comment on political issues, and not 
be prepared to run for office myself. 
You also accused me of being un- 
professional. Firstly I do not hold 
myself out to be a professional- 1 am 
an amateur commentator, just as you 
arc an amateur politician/ 
administrator. We can but mirror our 
respective counterparts in the "real 
world". In the real world, Mr Burha- 
la, journalists arc not expected to 
run for office in order to have their 
opinions respected . In fact, it is an 
important part of a democratic socie- 


ty that the people in government are 
not the same pwple who control the 
press. 

The crucial issue in all of this is 
not my so-callcd "unprofessional- 
ism" nor is it Mr Burhala's unwill- 
ingness to admit his important role 
as a political activist. What is is at 
issue is something which, happily, 
Mr Burhala and I agree on. 

Thai a large number of student 
representatives on this campus are 
elected unopposed.. 

This statement is not levelled at 
anyone in particular. My article was 
not designed to be a personal affront 
to Florin Burhala. My omission of 
his surname in my previous article 
has caused him much distress, and if 
that omission was offensive to you 
Mr Burhala, then I apologise. 

However, if you think that the ti- 
tle of my article (which incidently, 
was not mine, but the editors') and 
its content suggested that John's res- 
idents are engaged in dirty and sinis- 
ter politics, then that is your con- 
science telling you that, not rr^y 
article. 

The bottom line is that if you can- 
not take constructive criticism, 
(which wasn't even aimed at you 
personally) then you shouldn't be in 
politics or administration. Or if it so 
offends you when a commentator 
chooses to make observations about 
something to which you are con- 
nected, ( Apart from your vague al- 
lusion to the "matters" you have 
nothing to do with, I noted that you 
were not prepared to disclaim a po- 
litical affiliation with Back On 
Track ) then you shouldn't be in pol- 
itics. Further, if you sec you role as 
Law rep as encompassing an apoliti- 
cal or neutral stance, bear in mind 
the old adage that to do nothing can 
be as political as being a "political 
activist". Finally, if you will insist 
on branding someone as "unin- 
formed, unprofessional, jealous and 
maybe racist" (racist?) when you do 
not know who they are, then it is 
you who are "unprofessional". 

It doesn't matter if the cause of 
this problem of lack of ji^Iitical in- 
volvement is apathy, lack of infor- 
mation, or whatever. Students on 
this campus can choose not to make 
the effort to vote, run as candidates 
or even not to inform themselves 
about the way this university is be- 
ing run but they must also be pre- 
pared to live with the results, which 
can be seen plainly in Mr Burhala's 
letter. The results arc student rep- 
resentatives who do not understand 
their responsibilities, who think that 
"political activism" is a dirty con- 
cept, who think thji student com- 
mentators have no business writing 
about them, and who instead of be- 
ing committed and active student 
representitives, prefer to be passive 
and anonymous. 

G.B. 
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much so that they are threatening to do away with 
Every time we have the Oktoberfest, the Megaball, the anything that is rernotely entertaining next year. So at 
Interhall Bar Crawls or any other event at which we get Oktoberfest, have fun but keep your hands to yourself - 
drunk, students have tended to wreak a bit of havoc on because if you are caught doing damage to the 
the University - trees get pulled out of the ground, lights University, someone is likely J'O do some damage to you. 
get destroyed, signs get demolished and the entire You're likely to pay for your craftsmanship and you II get a 
campus looks as though someone has driven through it in i^iQ^t's entertainment at Civic Police Station absolutely 
a pick-up truck, shooting people on the way. The free of charge. And, after all, you'd feel like a bit of a jerk if 
damage bill can be as high as $15,000 for one night's became known around University as the person who 
“entertainmenf and the University is not impressed. So ended the Oktoberfest, the Megaball, the Interhall Bar 

Crawls 
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The LAST Word... 


Sexuality: 

Confronting 
Ignorance and 
Bigotry 

Dear Editor, 

1 am writing in response to a letter 
published in the last edition of Woro- 
ni, entitled “Let’s Talk Toilets”. It 
was claimed that this letter was writ- 
ten by an unnamed student (it was 
implied that this person was too em- 
barrassed by the nature of the letter 
to give his name), and was subse- 
quently “annotated” and submitted 
by Jo 11 Coroneos, ANU’s former SA 
President. 

I must first p>oint out that I totally ap- 
preciate the views expressed by the 
author of the letter. Such activity 
taking place in facilities as public as 
the Chifley Library toilets is in no 
way acceptable for people who are 
there to actually use them for their in- 
tended function; ftcoplc are being 
prevented from accessing facilities 
which it is their right to use. As the 
author points out, however, the gen- 
ders of the particulars invloved is of 
no relevance — as long as the sex act 
takes place in a more private environ- 
ment, he asks, other people’s rights 
will not be infringed upon. 

With such a simple point of view be- 
ing expressed, I find Mr Coroneos’ 
comments both perplexing and high- 
ly disturbing; the only explanation I 
can find for their presence in the let- 
ter — which is borne out by what he 
actually has to say — was that it jx-o- 
vided a small-minded bigot an oppor- 
tunity in which to display his preju- 
dices and lack of knowledge. 

Mr Coroneos implies that sex be- 
tween men must necessarily be 
through more unusual means of ex- 
pression. such as certain S + M prac- 
tices like fisting (fist being placed in 
anus). The manner in which he re- 
fers to them also seems to reveal a 
highly derogatory attitude to such 
ways of having sex, and of pteople 

Handy 

Hints 

with Clark Kent 

Dear Editors, 

Have you noticed that, 
when going to the toilet, 
best results can be obtained 
by first undoing your belt 
and trousers before reliev- 
ing yourself. 

Clark Kent 

[We extend our thanks to 
the creative Mr Kent, who 
happened to be hanging 
around at an appropriate 
time, for offering us the 
above advice. It fills the 
space perfectly — Eds.] 


No apology for publishing the letter; I'm sorry you don't understand humour 
& that you have such a guilt complex about your sexuality that you get offended-Jon. 


who practice them — i.e (for Mr 
Coroneos) gay men. 

Unfortunately for Mr Coroneos, not 
all gay men express their sexuality in 
these ways — but some straight men 
and women do; such activities arc 
correlated more to individual sexual 
prefemebee, rather than orientation. 
In answer to his prejudice? prudish- 
ness? around certain forms of sexual 
prefcmence, there is no real differ- 
ence between vagina/penis penetra- 
tive intercourse between a man and a 
woman, and a fisting session between 
two men anyway; all that has 
changed are the orifices, appedages 
and genders involved. 

Mr Coroneos also seems to equate a 
homosexual act with a necrophilic, 
bestial or paedophilic act — as soon 
as the original author of the letter 
pointed out that he made no distinc- 
tion in this instance between a homo, 
or hetero. act, Mr Coroneos suggest- 
ed that this view could be broadened 
to include the above three, implying 
that if the door could be opened wide 
enough to admit homosexual acts, 
these other three might as well be in- 
cluded too. Curiously enough, at this 
point, Mr Coroneos also refers to 
transexuality and transvestitism; as 
they are more labels of sexuality, 
rather than acts between participants, 
I can only interpret this as an exam- 
ple of Mr Coroneos not understand- 


ing what he is referring to. 

Mr Coroneos obviously seems to 
think that animal and child abuse, as 
well as having sex with a corpse, is 
on the same level as sex between to 
consenting male adults. Aside from 
displaying a worrying incapacity to 
discern the difference that consent 
makes when regarding sexual acts 
(does Mr Coroneos understand the 
concept of ‘rape’?), the fact that he 
puts homosexuality in the same bas- 
ket as child sexual assault reveals 
him to be a dangerously ignorant 
and bigoted homophobe. It might 
interest Mr Coroneos to know that 
the majority of adult/child sexual 
abuse takes place between a male 
perpetrator and female victim, and 
thus it could be seen as a more accu- 
rate stereotype to associate hetero- 
sexuals with paedophilia, rather 
than homosexuals. 

While I’m not currently studying at 
ANU, I’m still involved in Gays and 
Lesbians on Campus network which 
has extended over both ANU and 
UC. Every gay and lesbian who 
I’ve spoken to about this letter has 
been angered and offended by Mr 
Coroneos’ comments; we would 
therefore appreciate both an expla- 
nation and an apology from him to 
the gay communities on campus in 
the next edition of Woroni. 

Paul Kekoe 






Culture and Recreation 




Dear Editors, 

Though I am not completely up 
to date with the workings of student 
politics, I was interested in an idea 
that was floated at some of tlte re- 
cent meetings. In fact it was an idea 
about justice, and it was applied to 
the dishibution of funds belonging 
to the Student Association. I think 
this idea is worth examining because 
it has a wide variety of applications 
in similiar situations, and will no 
doubt surface again on campus. 

The idea is that when an amount 
of money is to be distributed to a 
body of people, then the only just 
way to distributing this sum is to de- 
termine the number of people in this 
body, and divide the amount by this 
number. Each person in the body 
then receives the amount yeilded by 
this division. 

This method of distributing goods 
has an obvious initial apipeal. It is 
just in the sense that no member of 
the body is disadvantaged in favour 
of any other member. The procedure 
promotes a quality so often consid- 
ered a necessary part of justice — 
equality. 

Such a procedure, though, ne- 
glects why the body was set up in 
the first place. If the body has no 
function, it would be useless to con- 
tinue to allow it to exist In this case’ 
the above described method of dis- 
tributing wealth is, or will become, 
unnecessary. The people in the body 
would simply keep their money in 
the first place and not waste resourc- 
es and time by going through this fu- 
tile contributions and redistributions 
of the money in question. 

But if the body does have a func- 
tion, the the point of contributing the 


money m the first place must have 
been to give the body the means to 
fulfill that function. K that is the 
case then it must have been thought 
important, at some stage, that the 
body carry out this function. In fact, 
unless the initial contribution to the 
body is to be regarded as a mistake 
to be remedied by the completely 
equal system of redistribution, it fol- 
lows that this function is more im- 
portant than giving everyone the 
exact same slice of the body's 
funds. There would be one unlikely 
counter example; and that would be 
if the situation arose where the puru- 
ance of the body's function coinci- 
dently yeilded an exaclty equal dis- 
tribution of wealth. 

The Student's Association does 
have a function. It's function is to 
assist the continuance of undergrad- 
uate university life at the A.N.U, by 
providing culture, recreation, the 
dissemination of knowledge, or wel- 
fare for those in need. I have two 
observations to make here. Firslty 
this is a worthwhile function for the 
body to have. Secondly the Students 
Association is capable of fulfilling 
this function. It follows therefore 
that the system of dividing funds for 
completely mathematically equal 
distribution should be overridden, 
and the Student's Association 
should be given the money on the 
basis of what they need to do the job 
they have to do. 

Finally, I believe that the inability 
to see this stems from confusion be- 
tween inequality and community 
life. On A.N.U campus, this seems 
to have been generated by a socially 
irresponsible form of individualism. 

Gerald Keaney 


Above All, 
Vote and 
Fight for 
Democracy 

Dear Editors, 

As an interested and concerned 
student it has been with very much 
interest that I watched and partici- 
pated in the pasts few months politi- 
cal events. Starting from the wom- 
ens room, the returning officier, and 
the ANZ bonds, all of which has cul- 
minated in the landslide victory to 
Green Alliance. 

Indeed it has been a year for 
change, development and improve- 
ment. Influencing the decision to 
"ditch" the Chubb report, students 
have shown they are not prepared to 
be treated as rubber stamps. Cashing 
asside apathy, students have exer- 
cised their democratic right to voce 
and make their individual opinions 
known. For this each and every vot- 
er can be proud. 

It will be easy for Green Alliance 
to rest upon their laurels basking in 
their glory. Just as it will be easy to 
"down" Back on Track. Whilst there 
undoubtedly will be many issues 
that need to be uncovered, nothing 
can ultimately be achieved by such 
negativity. Perhaps this is the issue 
that struck me. concerning the recent 
elections; the amount of negative 
campaigning undertaken by the 
Greens and S.A.S, whilst B.O.T 
seemed to feel that past track 
records should justify their exis- 
tence. 

I believe, as I would hope most 
students do, that for the Student Un- 
ion and the Students Association to 
prosper, a positive and enthusiatic 
appiroach is vital. This denotes, not 
only, ethusiam, but strong leader- 
ship, organisation and sound poli- 
cies. I sincerly hope that Amanda 
Chadwick can fulfill these criteria 
and lead the Association through a 
fantastic 1992. 

We should not forget the Return- 
ing Officier, Adrian Youl, who in 
the face of much controversy, organ- 
ised and ran the elections in a pro- 
fessional and reasonable maimer. 
Heed should be paid to his com- 
ments. in the last edition of Woroni; 
that to have a truly democratic and 
professionally run election; which 
would undoubtably be in the best in- 
terest of all political parties and stu- 
dents, an Electoral Commision Offi- 
cier should be appointed. 

Two editions ago, the infamous 
G.B caused quite a stir; amongst 
suburbian students who were ignor- 
ant of, and John XXni residents 
who were idignant of; allegations of 
internal college politics which pro- 
vided the basis for university poli- 
tics, mainly those involving B.O.T. 
Regardless of the election results, I 
think that all fears of a rubber 
stamping college can be dispelled, 
as a large number of students voted 
outside colleges, maintaining their 
own views and political opions. Due 
to its very nature, college will al- 
ways lend itself to networking, the 
emergence of and support of politi- 
cal entities and parties. However if 
the current stance is taken (as it has 
been) and is adopted in all colleges. 







, Doiir Editors,’,;. ■ ' ' 

Privacy of voting is obviously not 
a concept to be considered in the 
same context, as tlie recent SA elec- 
tion. Voting haphazardly in Faculty 
foyers, with canditates hovering 
i=. menacingly around the Ballot Box 
. and comers of die room wliOre 
would-be voters were relegated, 
suggests the kind of stand over tac- 
tics commonly associated with vot- 
ing practices in the colleges on cam- 
pus. 

The Commonwealth electoral 
laws require a 6 meU'c perimeter 
around the ballot box over which 
only tlie reluming officer, his/lter as- 
sistants, and the voters tliem.selvcs 
may step. This ensures that tlie vote 
remains private and candidates can- 
not coerce and keep an eye on who 
is voting for lliem. The SA Constitu- 
tion has no provision for this kind of 
privacy; the farcical voting method 
of die roving ballot box is made 
even more ridiculous by the oppotu- 
niiy for die candidates to. ixirsonally 
monitior die election tally as voting 
is taking place. 

In an echoing of this sentiment, a 
student ted pusti in Jolin XXIII Col- 
lege, the supiiosed heartland of the 
college geriymamler. foiced |candi- 
dates and their canvassers to remain 
outside the college foyer ami thus 
out of the immediate vicinity of the 
ballot box. Finally a demoeralfc 
move in a supixi.sedly democratic 
election! Now enshrined in college 
policy, hopefully this example will 
be followed by other halls and col- 
leges. The SA itself should adopt a 
constitutional ixilicy to provide- for a 
similiar 6 metre rule and, as Mr 
Adrian Youl has suggested. Iiis.suc- 
ces.sor, die 1992 Reuming Officer, 
be impartial, objective and bi- 
partisan, and refomi llte current 
travesty of democracy. 

Fiona Fy 


the place and position of university 
campus politics will be recognisable 
without another realisation of G.B's 
description so overUy. 

Before the elections, all students 
were urged to remember that this is 
OUR UNIVERSITY. OUR MON- 
EY and OUR EDUCATION. I 
would suggest to all and sundry that 
now is not the time to crawl back 
into our holes and live our lives in a 
haze of exams, alcoholic debauch- 
ery and holiday euphoria complete- 
ly- 

Rather we must always keep in 
mind that democracy and democrat- 
ic rights are elusive, our hold on 
them can become tenous. Interest 
should always be maintained for 
pwwer has a strange way of corrupt- 
ing - and we should never allow 
ourselves to be ruled by a minority 
group, whether they be the B.O.T 
team, the B.M.T team, the Faculties 
Board or even the Green Alliance. 

Above all, vote and fight for 
democracy. 

Naomi Knight 
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Roll Over 
Beethoven: 
It’s 

Revolution 

Time 

(Held over from last issue) 

Dear Editors, 

As an aware and concerned 
student, it has been with avid inter- 
est that 1 have participated in the 
last few months political manoev- 
ring. As you would doubtlessly im- 
agine, this experience has left me 
rather breathless with fear and an- 
ticipation as the 1992 elections 
draw ever closer. 

Recent events have illustrated 
just how dominatedthis Campus is 
by Back On Track ( to be know as 
B.O.T); the Returning Officier, the 
Bonds Farce, the Management 
Board and the Faculties Board elec- 
tions. Any intelligent student must 
groan and shudder at the thought of 
another year of B.O.T supremacy. 

It was with great interest and 
gusto that I read G.B's article on 
John XXm, a brave and realistic 
piece of prose. However I am still 
wondering as to the exact intentions 
of G.B's article. Whilst I am sure 
G.B meant to expose the truth be- 
hind the facade of Johns, causing 
all reasonable residents to vote out- 
side their own college on their own 
principle, if anything the opposite 
effect has resulted. Binding the col- 
lege together with the very same 
cord sought to be severed, loyalty. 
The real tragedy of the resident’s 
situation is that he/she is a vuluner- 
able target, due to their accomoda- 
tion, for such harassment as exhibit- 
ed by Jon Coroneos and his cronies. 

In order to break the bonds of 
college loyalty one must first un- 
derstand their substance. For 32 
weeks, residents live in close prox- 
imity, not only as neighbours but as 
each others best friends and fami- 
lies. The horrifying reality of the 
situation, is that ememies cannot be 
afforded. For many young and 
naive first years, just out of Mother 
and Father's care, the real world is 
too fantastic. A healthy R.A. (resi- 


Suck 


Malcolm Lcggetl , 

I was not at all surprised at (he 
obviously negative reactitm to 
(he SPAM campaign, demon- 
sfrated by the landslide victory 
to the independent candidate, 
who did not campaign at ail! 
There are certain understandings 
amongst those candidates run- 
ning for positions within the 
S.A. which were totally ignored 
by your dirty, low and hurtful 
comments in SPAM'S "Can the 
Candidates". 

I thought someone of such 
"supposed" intellect and profes- 
sionalism would not resort to 
childish name-calling. 

It is ironic that you slander 
yourself when you criticise this 


dents association) and older student 
network develop these ugly duck- 
lings into swans, bonded by friend- 
ship U> college as an institution and 
political base. 

The behaviour of Jon Coroneos 
and Kevin Pringle and the others 
especially Sarah Catchpole, high- 
lighted the strengh and influence of 
these bonds. Whilst one must be ex- 
pect to be liucred with propoganda 
during any election, I have never 
experienced the liberal, labor, or 
any other political party machine 
physically invading my home envi- 
ronment the way that Jon Coroneos 
and friends did, and possibly will 
continue to do. The Better Manag- 
ment Team should reflect on their 
motives for standing for office, and 
see where democracy, privacy and 
the right to a private vote fit into 
the scheme of things. Active steps 
should be taken by all interested 
parlies to inform ALL students as 
to the issues, the policies and the re- 
alities. 

It is an unfortunate fact that col- 
lege residents have seen articles 
such as G.B's as an obscure man- 
date for such college involvement 
in campus politics, believing G.B's 
views to be of a "commie loving, 
feminist lesbian socialist left" na- 
ture, better to be ignored and 
laughed at than seriously discussed 
and debated. 

The election of the Faculties 
Board emphasizes the domination 
and stranglehold exerted by B.O.T 
over the university and the students. 
When more than half the students 
of ANU did not vote, democracy 
and democratic principles seem 
strangely amiss. Although the or- 
ganisation of the elections may be 
blamed for the appalling figure, the 
Students Association must cany a 
large proportion of the blame. As a 
representiiive body of ALL stu- 
dents, the association SHOULD en- 
sure that all students are informed 
of up and coming events such as 
the faculties Board Elections, even 
though not typically in their area of 
responsibility. Whilst all credit is 
given to Woroni editorial staff, it is 
mindless to assume that all students 
see. read or obtain Woroni. there- 
fore it cannot be seen as the only 


year's Woroni, admirably you 
quit instead of adding your "ac- 
curate yet irreverent, political yet 
entertaining" contributions. 

If you had been elected this 
year how were we to know that 
you wouldn't have quit again 
when the going got tough? 

Your actions this year and 
your bullshit propaganda show 
that you have the intestinal forti- 
tude of the compressed pig fat 
which has made Spam the mar- 
vellous product that it is. 

It makes me laugh when I 
think that if you had not run a 
sleazy, whining campaign which 
included vandalism, you would 
have easily won the election. Fi- 
nally, on the subject of typos, 
your campaign is littered with 
one outstanding mis.spclling, you 
spelt SPAC with an M. 

Regards, 
Sarah Backhouse. 


form of communication. If the elect- 
ed representitives are so certain of 
their democratic election and rela- 
tive independence from B.O.T, I 
suggest, even demand that they 
ALL RESIGN and go before an in- 
formed student body for re-election. 
For whilst B.O.T retain their stran- 
glehold of the Management Board 
via the guise of the Better Manag- 
ment Team and the faculties Board 
through College residents, all stu- 
dents are in a dangerous position of 
pending autocratic rule. One can 
only hope that Damien Hanhran 
and Barbara Whitehead can main- 
tain their independence and reveal 
to all and sundry the reality of the 
managment board. 

Although at times it may appear 
so, B.O.T is not infallible. The op- 
position to B.O.T policy, and politi- 
cal maneouvring, was overwhelm- 
ingly evident at the recent General 
Meeting. Organised by the "egotisti- 
cal Malcom Baalman" and David 
the "smiling assasin" Cleland, and 
the other "suited stockbrokers", the 
13 clubs and societies provided all 
students with a capable voice 
against B.O.T. Presenting an organ- 
ised and unified front. 

This type of organisation should 
be well noted by the alternative po- 
litical parties. The choice remaining 


to the voter seems dismal and pathet- 
ic; a self absorbed B.O.T who view 
the student body as a rubber stamp to 
be called upon through a can of V.B, 
and a totally disorganised Left, (both 
the Greens and the Student Alliance), 
who appear to float through the haze 
of student pxilitics aimless and poli- 
cylcss. Leaders such as Amanda 
Chadwick have to learn that if they 
want the general vole, not only do 
they have to look interested and 
alive, but also provide an organised 
and viable alternative. The episode of 
funding for the Science Students and 
Sustainability, is a prime example of 
the Greens lack of organisation and 
lack of professionalism, which can- 
not continue is they are ever to be 
elected. 

This coupled with Mr Matzarakis' 
blatant politicing concerning his 
withdrawal of censure motions, reit- 
erates the lack of professionalism and 
viability of either alternative party. If 
Mr Matzarakis fell SO strongly about 
the censure motion, he should have 
had the gumption and principle to 
see it through to the bitter end, either 
voted for or against, by the meeting. 
It seems that all of the present politi- 
cal leaders see students as a collec- 
tive group of brain dead individuals, 
who lack the ability to think about is- 
sues and political events intelligently 


Your Long One Might Get the Chop 


DearT.H.A.N, 


ler’s costeTit or ioiportance, just its 


I sometimes tip to Wo* gargantuan length. 1 mean It was 


and politically. 

It seems to me that this election 
has tossed away the principles of de- 
mocray, accountability and organi- 
sation, whilst the thread of authori- 
tarianism tightly ties the 
unlooseable knots. The gerrymander 
in regards to college voting, exem- 
plifies the ruling class mentality of 
B.O.T With 22% of residents get- 
ting more than half of the Ballot 
Box time, democracy seems 
strangely awry, and incrcasely elu- 
sive without any viable alternative 
political parties. 

I express my sympathies to ALL 
voters of the 1992 elections, for we 
are faced with little or no option. I 
urge all students, not to remain apa- 
thetic, for nothing can be achieved 
or changed through such attitudes. 
Always remember that it is YOUR 
UNIVERSITY, YOUR MONEY 
AND YOUR DEMOCRATIC 
RIGHTS AT STAKE. Be an in- 
formed. independant individual. 
And to the college resident, all that 
can be pleaded is that the YOU re- 
main abreast of the situation outside 
of college. Find out where the Bal- 
lot Box is and make the effon to 
vote out of college. Do not let your- 
self be overrun by self serving poli- 
titions who take unfair advantage of 
your communal living situations. 

Tim Hughes stated in the August 
1991 Inter Junket (ANU debating so- 
ciety), the revolutionary spirit, "A 
spirit that was supposedly one of a 
revoutionary nature that prided itself 
on its ability to be in touch with the 
world and its people and to work for 
the introduction of liberated ideals 
and equality.", is sadly lacking in 
the present day student. The fire and 
debate of the 1960's and 1970's 
seems elusive. If this is true, then 
serious steps must be undertaken to 
recapture such spirit, for with Stu- 
dent Associations becoming bureau- 
cratic paper giants, controlling thou- 
sands, millions of dollars of OUR 
MONEY, decrying OUR rights, and 
being concerned more with their 
own future pmlitical careers and less 
with the well being of the Universi- 
ty, the ordinary student may become 
one more staiisic in a system that 
caters for the minority and not the 
majority. 

T.H.A.N. 


■Editors, issue the last: Alah Singh, 
Sarah Backhouse, Alister Grierson, 
Fiona MacDonald 

,And, beautiful people, one and all... 

Charlotte Harper the advertising genius... 

Also: Patrick Campbell (wjiat a honey — the Predator salutes you), 
Ben Harris (/didn’t forget you. Brackets, brackets, brackets. So 
there.), Crazy Dog (woof woof, sweetie), Simon Hinton 
(Simey-baby), Michelle Cooper (goo goo ga joo), Ron Wilson 
(carnivores rule OKI), Andrew Dempster (Go crazy!). Dean 
Katsoolis (Scrotu rnl), Phil Holsten (...like there's a vice on my 
head...), Matthew Ferrer (subterrainean dude) Lizo (we love you), 
Malcoirn, Baalman (the unbeatable), John Taylor (legend), Phil 
Haltoh (ditto), Steve Byron (Mr Nice Guy), Bill Barden (William 
J.), Dave Watson (end of an era), Jez (the Triple Jay man) Ben 
Clarke (political gourmet) Leigh Bentley (AEISEC hero — often 
imitated, never bettered), Dave Tonuri (Have my Baby!!!!) 

(I LOVE BRACKETS(((((((((((((((((((((((((((({((() 

Hey guys: now the year's over — can we all go back to being friends? 


roni to help tny rrtead Fiona ouL ' 
SomeUmes I type lett«rs/article^ ' 
other times I just fai% burp and 
generally make a dickhead ^ my- 
self. The typing I have done in the ' 
past I have done with Utde com* : 
plaint, because that 1$ the sort of 
self sacrificing martyr I am. - 
However since I was the poor bas* 
tard tibat bad to type out your no- : 
vella t^a letterl have to seriously ■ 
re-evaluate my position. You must ' 
have sat on your computer taking 
spine ^reiry serious drugs to write : < 
that bloody ^Ic saga. You would ' 1 
give dte entire works of Shake* 
speare, the Oxford Dictionary and . 
tbe expanded vendon of War and | 
peace put p^ether a run for theh 
money. Tm not attacking your let- 


ioi^r than John Holmes on a good 
day. If anyone else out there de- 
cides in the future to send ns a : 
manuscript to an eleven hour Sid- » 
iney vShetdon.Uke mini:: series (ie/: 
diree typed pages or more) you 
may may bend over and get a 
friend or family member to fnsoi : 
it so far up your arse you choke, 
you unappreciative scrotum! (Ai- 
temativeiy you conld type it on a 
Mac and give us the disk to copy 
the file.) 

Deane Katsoolis 
?£. Woroni makes an attempt to 
remove spelling:; errm« from your 
letters, (althou^ we sometimes 
leave the: real shockers) Please .as- 
;sist us by not sending us iiliterate, : 
typo riddled crap. 
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It's the end of the year and time for reevaluation... oh I can't be 
bothered writing anything. It's been a long year. No excuses, 
here it is: What do you want to be when you grow up? 


An adult. 

Someone who makes other people happy. 

Dave Gleeson. 

The next Margaret Thatcher. 

A very successful gorillagram. 

Myself. Only older. 

A twain dwiver. Or a dwug dealer. 

A good citizen. 

A highly paid lawyer. 

A graduate. 

Medical missionary in Ethiopia. 

Even richer than I am now! 

I want to be a grown up. 

Are you serious? So I have to say somehing that's non-masturbatory‘> Ah 
When I grow up I want to be an undergraduate again 

I want to be a caring, sharing. Sensitive New Age kinda guy— no, I don't want to sav thati 
I want to work in the software computer industry. 

Students Association treasurer. 

Loved. 

I want to be a house husband, raising three children, one adopted; and two does And a 
medical practice on the side. ^ ® 

Bowel obstruction removal expert. 

Don't pressure me! This is my fifth year! I might just stay in school. 

A SPAM-eater. 

Prime Minister of Australia. 

I m never going to grow up, so I don't have to worry about that problem. 

I don't care, as long as I still have my ulcer. 

I want to be a jurist, on the International Court of Justice by the time I'm twenty-eight. This 
isn t one of your stupid bloody quizzes is it? 

To keep thumping the Liberal party. 

Fiona— you short, little, unintelligent dipstickl 
A virgin. 

Rich. 

A casual receptionist in a brothel. And simultaneously practicing is a barrister. 

A mature man. * 

I thought I had grown up. 

I don't know. 

Well, I don t think 1 11 be a politician. Because politicians never achieve anything. 

Rugby Union player. 

Chairman of selectors of Penthouse Pet Of The Year. 

Friends. With my ex. / 

A real journalist. , 

After I get my Masters... I dunno. 

The owner of a Mercedes. 

Why do people ask questions like that? 

Happy. That's all. 

I'd like to be a vampire. And a famous filmstar. 

A suicide. 

A brain surgeon. ’ 

Laurie Daley. 

Smart as Malcolm Leggett. 

President of the Dave Tonuri fanclub. 

One of those guys who paints lines on the road. 

Tall. 

A Woroni Editor. 
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Mr Oracle, facing everybody else’s redundancy, gets sentimental as a wet dog 


It’s an eerie sort of feeling being 
made redundant. Now that the votes 
have been cast, the team has been 
chosen, (well, almost), and Paul 
Wagner, next year’s editor-elect is 
wandering about the office gloating 
and measuring the place up for his 
furniture, everybody’s trying to find 
a different way of coping with the 
fact that next year they won’t be 
having anything to do with Woroni 
anymore. (Doesn’t apply to me of 
course. I’ve been invited back next 
year to piss you all off all over again, 
a fact which I’m tactfully keeping se- 
cret from the rest of the team who 
are staring into space and saying 
“I’m going to miss the old place...”, 
and getting damp-eyed and singing 
“Auld Lang Syne” over and over 
again). Sarah is the hardest hit: dur- 
ing the election campaign: she in- 
vested in an Australian flag to wrap 
herself in when in the office and a 
little tape machine to play “Land of 
Hope and Glory”, which she will now 
either have to leave in her locker 
here or sell to the Greens, who prefer 
tie-dyed caftans and those odd little 
people playing Third-World folk 
mood-music. Alister, after reading 
my little treatise on videogamers a 
few issues ago, has started spending 
increasing amounts of time hunched 
over Final Fight and Raiden, (a new 
one, like Twin Cobra but a lot faster 
and flashier, in case you were won- 
dering), and is suffering from night- 
mares and insomnia. Blind Benny 
has got religion, claiming that the af- 


Crazy Dog has 

sent off an 
application to the 

Betty Ford clinic 
In America, that 
being her 
standard holiday 
pastime... 


fairs of the past year have been 
worldly and sinful, and wants to 
start a new Church recognising Paul 
Keating as the One True Pope and 


bet the bike on Johannnes “Splat” 
Murphy in the final bout and lost it) 
and to get tattoos, Kiefer Suther- 
land/Julia Roberts style, to celebrate 






The oracle with his happy crew: L-R Alister (playing Final Fight again); Alan 
in Arnold James mode; Blind By Benny in priestly robes; the Oracle himselt; 
Nigel, Sarah (really), and Fiona in disguise (waiting for Nigel’s ex). 


the KLF as the (collective) Anti- 
christ. Crazy Dog has sent off an ap- 
plication to the Betty Ford clinic in 
America, that being her standard 
holiday pastime, and Alan has en- 
tered hospital. 

Nigel 

Looking at that last sentence, I 
realise that it sort of implies that 
Alan was so traumatised by his per- 
sonal redundancy neurosis that he 
was forced to go into full bed-rest to 
calm down. That was the story his 
family put about when he disap- 
peared a few days ago, but since 
then I have been introduced to Nigel 
and have found out the truth. 

Remember the seven-foot Hell’s 
Angel I mentioned last issue, who 
won a night out with Fiona for 
guessing Crazy Dog’s breed? (Poodle, 
by the way). His name is Nigel (!), 
and when he showed up to take Fio- 
na to the mud-wrestling in the boiler 
room of the Melba Flats that Satur- 
day, it was love at first sight: they 
stared rapturously into each other’s 
eyes as three of us lifted her onto the 
pillion seat of his bike. Well, by the 
time they got back, they were al- 
ready making plans to hitchhike 
around the country together (they 


their love. (I don’t know what Nigel’s 
looked like, but yesterday Fiona de- 
scribed hers to us after being forci- 
bly restrained from showing it off: 
“Nige” across the brass knuckles on 
a clenched fist on the left buttock). 
Anyway, the upshot of all this was 
that when they came arm in arm to 
the office announcing that they were 
planning to settle down near Ba- 
thurst and raise bull terriers, Alan 
started sniggering. 

Temper, temper. 

Now, Hell's Angels are by and 
large very fair-minded people: as Joe 
Bob Briggs once testified, they won’t 
mutilate you “imless you do some- 
thing that really asks for it, like 
touch their leather jackets or say ‘ex- 
cuse me Mr. Hell’s Angel sir, but 
that’s a really interesting pile of shit 
that you’re driving”’. Be that as it 
may, Nigel, whose nickname among 

the Angels is “that really big bastard 
with the rusty machete hidden in his 
boot”, took exception to that particu- 
lar act, and laid into him by swing- 
ing Benny by the ankles. Benny 
wasn’t hurt unduly, but Alan took a 
pretty severe hit to the head and got 
knocked rather hard against the 
window, upon which the glass 


cracked and his eyes sort of rolled up 
into his head, and Nigel, roaring, 
carried him off in the general direc- 
tion of Yass, scooping Fiona into one 
armpit along the way. We followed 
at a cautious distance and found him 
floating face down in Sullivans’ 
Creek, but Nigel and Fiona we 
haven’t seen since, except for a post- 
card from Cowra saying “tell my tu- 
tor to fuck off. F.” 

The End. 

Alan, though, may have been the 
luckiest of us all. Crazy Dog, who 
doesn’t believe anybody should ever 
get to ride off happily into the sun- 
set, (“Life’s not like that”, she ex- 
plained to me), has decided to take 
matters into her own hands. She got 
onto Nigel’s former “hot Mamma” 
(hey, don’t look at me, that’s the cor- 
rect Angel term) and reported to her 
that her man ( and I use the term 
advisedly) had taken off to Bathurst 
with the Bimbo from Hell. Well, last 
night said person kicked in the door 
to the Woroni office, shrieking and 
shooting indiscriminately, and if 
Paul has so much as a shell-holed 
wreck to publish his paper from next 
year it’ll be because the SA rebuilt 
the rubble that she left of the old of- 
fice. Sarah and Dog have been miss- 
ing since then, the Mechanical Eye 
got caught making a run for the 
shelter of the bar as the roof col- 
lapsed in flames onto Benny and 
Crazy Dog, I only got out in time be- 
cause I heard her sneaking around 
the SA offices stealing the plastic ex- 
plosive that Lennox House is set to 
be demolished with, and I don’t like 
Fiona and Nigel’s chances once she 
catches up with them... We’re scat- 
tered to the winds, and I don’t know 
what I’m supposed to tell Alan 
when he gets out of the emergency 
ward at Calvary, especially since his 
doctor, a friend of Nigel’s, has re- 
fused him a medical certificate for 
postponing his exams. 

What the hell. Happy holidays 
from the Oracle, everybody. 

Oracle bids 
adieu. 


.'S'*'. V* ' - • ' • 
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design rn rids 


design rn rids 
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DEsIGN rn rids 
StI[KEr 


TO PROMOTE A 
APPROACH T 


TO AIDS 


n conlroversiol Iasi leciure in 
Canberra by Dr Adrian Heaibcoie 

WIWE, CMEEISE: AfOD PMlLOSOPny 

^Iwrstday OcT06E(? , 'CmK 


TERTIARY 

AUSTRALIA 


PR/ZCS Of 


WILL Bf 


AWARDED TO THE ENTRIES 
USED 

(Al/tDe POSSIBLE WITH A GRANT TRQM THE 
ACT DEPARTMENT Of HEALTH) 

ENTRIES RESTRICTED TO STUDENTS AND SHOULD BE 
LODGED WITH JANE KEANY, CAMPUS AIDS WORKER, H 
BLOCK, ANU, GPO BOX 4, ACT, 260 1 BY FRIDAY 6 
DECEMBER 1991. 

ENQUIRIES TO JANE ON 2493&04 



A.N.U. Debating Society 

1991/1992 rommittpe 15 / 10/91 

The following peoplewere elected to the Debating Society Committee for 1992 at the Society's 
Annual General Meeting held on Tuesday, 15 October, 1991 at 7:30PM on the Bridge 

(ANU Union). 

EXECUTIVE 


President Simon Brettell 

Vice President , Kath Cummins 

Treasurer Tim Hughes 

Secretary / Mark Nolan 

COMMITTEE 

Chair of the Women's Review Committee Janina Jankowski 

Internal Debates Officer Catherine Bridges 

Intervarsity Officer Tegan Owen 

External Debates Officer Katriina Tahka 

Publicity Officer ■ Camilla Newcombe 

Publications Editor Matthew Sag 

Sponsorship & Fundraising Officer Stella Gaha 

Social Officer Stephen Gardiner 

* At the Society's General Meeting in Term One (1992), two GENERAL REPRESENTATIVES 
will be elected to the Committee. These representatives must be first year members of the Debat- 
ing Society. 

* For the remainder of this year, COMMITTEE MEETINGS will continue at the usual time of 
LOOPM on Monday — these meetings are held on the Bridge (ANU Union) 


Janina Jankowski 
Catherine Bridges 
Tegan Owen 
Katriina Tahka 
Camilla Newcombe 
Matthew Sag 
Stella Gaha 
Stephen Gardiner 


ANU/ADFA — 


...CANCELLED 


The sole reason for the cancellation of this debate is ADFA’s withdrawl from the debate at 
a very late stage (due to the study commitments of their students). 

We apologise for any inconvenience caused and in doing so assure you that the ANU/ADFA 

Debates will continue in 1992. 
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^■^had 

lone. 


Beep beep beep... hey, if it isn't Martin Gilkes from The Wonder 
Stuff on the line. '91 has been a big year for them. 'Size Of A Cow' 
the first single off the album Never Loved Elvis has spread the 
Stuffie's name all over the place. The ten-legged groove machine 
has finally been forced to played the stadiums they swore they'd 
never go near. However, press releases talk about their live 
shows chiefly in terms of the abuse that lead singer, Miles, 
dishes out to the audience. Aren't they coming to the ANU soon 
on their "welcome to the cheap seafs"tour? October 28, 1 think... 

"Oh yeah it's about six weeks away isn’t it? Only three weeks? 
I don't really know. I’m in tour mode. All I know is that its a 
Thursday, we're in Toronto and I geuss it's about the 6th of 
October." Well, close... Fiona MacDonald is on the other end of 
the phone to take notes with the broken tape recorder and the 
empty biro. 


can’t put any real meaning to it, 
because he can’t remember. He 
can’t remember what he was 
thinking about when he wrote it. I 
geuss anyone can sit down and try 
to work it out. It’s not about 
anything personal or anything. 

You can try to work them out, but 
it’s not really worth it, even Miles 
says that; it's not really worth 
trying to. 

Miles just went out 
once and was a 
complete Mr Nice 
Guy, he was really 
nice. It completely 
shocked 
everyone... 

What about the live show? Miles 
is getting quite a reputation... 
You always try to get a reaction 
out of a crowd. There’s that same 
sense of humour based on sarcasm 
I was talking about before. 


Somehow it started, now the crowd 
provoke him and he doesn’t take 
the bait, Americans don’t 
understand it. In New York they 
didn’t get the joke. You always try 
to create a reaction, but sometimes 
they don’t get the joke. 

What about now? 

Oh, well we're still human, so on 
stage, if we’re in a good mood, 
you'll see a good gig, and if we're 
in a bad mood... We’re not like 
Bon Jovi... we don’t do any of 
that sort of stuff. Last gig we were 
in a really good mood. If 
somebody in the audience abuses 
Miles, he takes them down a few 
pegs. We're onstage, we can put 
the whole audience onto each 
other. Most of the audience are just 
coming out to enjoy themselves. 
We play to enjoy ourselves. 

It doesn’t happen that much 
anymore. For a while it turned into 
a bit of a show. It’s a thing we’ve 
become expected to do. Sometimes 
they get disappointed otherwise. 
Miles has this reputation now... 
Miles just went out once and was a 
complete Mr Nice Guy, he was 
really nice. It completely shocked 
everyone. We like to keep people 
on edge. 


there before we were formed, and 
the Neddies were a few years after 
us... That those three bands are all 
from the same area is coincidental. 
You've all got such cute 
diminitives: Poppies, Neddies, 
Stuffies. Is there something 
about Stourbridge that it breeds 
bands towards which people feel 
so affectionate? 

(Laughing) I’d never thought of 
that. I think it’s some back country 
thing. You get a sense of humour 
bas^ on sacasm. 

Tell me about the lyrics to "Size 
Of A Cow". 

Well, Miles wrote them and the 
truth is that he was drunk and he 


How are you finding the tour? 

, It’s interesting. We started in 
' England and we were playing 
» Stadiums, and now we’ve gotten to 

■ the States and we've dropped down 
I a peg, we're doing a club tour. 

' We’re going back to the roots a bit. 

I How are they reacting? 

! They’ve been great. It was amazing 
: in the Slates, they sold out before 
^ we got here — a month ago. 
j *91 has been a big improvment 

■ • for you over last year... 

f The problems we had last year... 

I Rob left and that threw us off for a 
f bit. But this year has been much 
j better. We got some work done for 
: a change, it took us a long time to 
get the album down. Three months 
in the studio, that’s a long time. 

I And now, we're really pleased with 
I the album, and we’re prepared to 
! do some touring. The album? Oh, I 
' can't really talk about it. I’m very 
I close to it. 

I ...the truth is that 

! Miles was drunk 

.•f 

I and he can’t put 
I any real meaning 

I to [the lyrics], 
i because he can't 
j remember... 


[ You're from the same town as 
Pop Will Eat Itself and Ned's 
i; Atomic Dustbin... 
f Where we come from... There 
j were certain elements of boredom 
when I was a kid that made me 
r want to be in a band to get out of 
I it. I think a place like Stourbridge 
j, must give you that enthusiasm. If 
^ you’re in London or Manchester 
I maybe the need isn’t as great, 

I maybe you don’t get that 
t; motivation. 

[ Pop Will Eat Itself were getting 


Oh wow, look at me now: The Wonder Stuff 
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THE AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIVERSITY 

t 

EXAMINATIONS - STUDENT IDENTIFICATION 

c - 

The Board of The Faculties has resolved that 
commencing Friday 8 November 1991 each student 
eligible to attempt a formal examination will be 
admitted subject to identification by means of their 
Student Identity Card as issued by the Australian 

National University 


Warwick Williams 
Acting Registrar. 
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Candidate 

Party 

1st Preference 

(%) 

Final 

Candidate 

Party 

1st Preference 

(%) 

Final 

Amanda CHADWICK 

GA 

671 

48% 

731 

• Andrew PEARSON 

GA 

718 

52% 


Jeremy MITCHELL 

DOT 

375 

27% 

396 

Sarah BACKHOUSE 

BOT 

437 

32% 


James MATZARAKIS 

SAS 

236 

17% 

255 

Lyndon COPPIN 

SAS 

229 

16%' 


Inigo MERRIMAN 

Marij. 

113 

8 % 


Informal 


33 



Informal 

31 



TOTAL 


1417 



TOTAL 


1426 








WORONI EDITOR 



ARTS REPRESENTATIVES 







Candidate 

Party 

1 St Preference 

(%) 

Final 

Candidate 

Party 

1st Preference (%) 

Final 









Quota: 

123 




Paul WAGNER 

Ind. 

690 

52% 






SPAM 

- 

630 

48% 


-• Fiona KATA USKAS 

GA 

156 

25.4% 

[156] 

Informal 


106 



• Emma ROBERTSON 

SAS 

67 

10.9% 

[126] 

TOTAL 


1426 



• Chris HUGHES 

GA 

81 

13.2% 

[125] 






• SclhEELES 

GA 

37 

6 . 0 % 

(105) 

LAW REPRESENTATIVE 

' • 

Bee SUTTERS 
Rebecca NASH 

BOT 

GA 

40 

46 

6.5% 

7.5% 

104 

62 

Candidate 





Peter IIERRMAN 

BOT 

42 

6 . 8 % 

52 

Party 

1st Preference 

(%) 

Final 

Anna FIELDHOUSE 

SAS 

26 


44 

Padma RAMAN 





Gerard OAKES 

G 'hopper 

36 

6 . 0 % 

39 

GA 

138 

44% 

185 

Andrew FOX 

BOT 

27 


27 

Kath JOHNSON i 

EOT 

104 

33% 

121 

Lyndon COPPIN 

SAS 

20 


26 

Kate MILLS 

SAS 

70 

22 % 


Damien JAMES 

SAS 

18 


19 

Informal 


5 



Kate POCKLEY 

SAS 

17 


17 

TOTAL 


317 



Informal 


7 


• 






TOTAL 


620 




ASIAN STUDIES REPRESENTATIVE 


GENERAL REPRESENTATIVES 


* Candidate 

Party 

1 St Preference (%) 

Final 

Candidate 

Party 

1st Preference (%) Final 1 

1 

• Julian LOWE 

SAS 

50 

38% 

65 

Quota: 

129 


( ] won quota 

Andrew CHRISTIAN 

GA 

46 

35% 

57 

. 



( ) by elimination 

Charles SHIN 

BOT 

30 

22 % 

30 






Dave WATSON 

Ind. 

7 

5% 


• Kym TURNBULL 

GA w 

183 

12.9% 

[183] 

Informal 


-Jl ■ 



• Paul WAGNER 

SAS ^ 

174 

12.3% 

[174] 

TOTAL 

f 

133 



• Naomi FLUTTER 

GA 

127 

8.9% 

[130] 






• Michael STANEER 

GA 

72 

5.0% 

[144] 






• Rcbccca MOHR 

GA 

88 

6 . 2 % 

[168] 

. 





• Mathew LOBB 

GA 

82 

5.8% 

[145] 

SCIENCE REPRESENTATIVES 


• Tony BAINBRIDGE 

BOT 

103 

7.3% 

(119) 

1 





• Andrew SCOTFORD 

BOT 

79 

5.6% 

( 110 ) 

Candidate 

Party 

1st Preference (%) 

Final 

• Edward SOO 

BOT 

82 

5.8% 

(104) 





• KhooBooHIAN 

BOT 

93 

6 . 6 % 

( 101 ) 

Quota: 

136 




Judy POULOS 

SAS 

28 


93 






Marianne VOYAZIS 

GA 

52 

3.7% 

80 

•; Tristan ARMSTRONG 

GA 

159 

39% 

159 

Ben HARRIS 

G’hoppers 

66 

4.6% 

69 

' PatGROENHOUT 

BOT 

65 

16% 

109 

James HALL 

GA 

21 


64 

• Will IN VEEN 

GA 

59 

15% 

137 

Simon GRENFELL 

BOT 

29 


40 

! (’Craig NOBBS 

BOT 

42 

10 % 

42 

Sean SEXTON 

GA 

31 


36 

i y jndra ES GUERRA 

SAS 

41 

• 10 % 

52 

Alistair GRIERSON 

BOT 

29 


30 

\ |] Warwick SMITH 

Chopper 

40 

10 % 


Carl BINNING 

GA 

22 


25 

I ^'Informal 


\ 

\ 

• 

Morgan JANSON 

GA 

16 


20 

' f;TOTAL 


414 

\ 


Anthony BURTON 

BOT 

18 


18 

? 7 :; 

, 


> 

\ 


Miguel VALENZUELA 

GA 

17 


17 

) 





Duncan KERR 

GA 

5 


5 

1 ECO/COMM REPRESENTATIVES 

Formal 

Informal 


1415 

? 



r 





TOTAL 


147? 



1 : Candidate 

f 

1 Quota: 

Party 

1st Preference 

(%) \ 

Final - 






134 




PART-TIME REPRESENTATIVE 


Tristan FORRESTER 

BOT 

145 

36% 

145 

Candidjite 

Party 

1st Preference (%) 

Final 

• BenO’LOGHLIN 

GA 

119 

30% 

147 






Sarah WILSON 

BOT 

92 

23% 

112 

• James DERLACKI 

G’hop’rs 

19 

63% 


Tegan OWEN 

SAS 

44 

11 % 


Liz O’LEARY 

BOT 

11 

37% 


Informal 


_n 



Informal 


0 



TOTAL 


413 


\ 

TOTAL 


30 




APERSONAl^ESSAGETOSTEVEBYRON^^^^^^_^^^_^^_^^_^_^^^^__^^_^ 

D^^^^^^^h^J^bTetTwitl^mn^on^owe^hernio^^ that everyone gets to put the boot in and enjoy it. 

Love, Alan 
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BUILDING A BETTER UNION? 


— William J Barden 


UNBEKNOWN to the majority 
of students at the A.N.U. the 
students union has leased out the 
upstairs Terrace Tavern to private 
interests. This, it is suggested, is in 
an effort to increase the services 
available to students whilst at the 
same time increasing the Union's 
revenue thus decreasing reliance 
upon the G.S.F. 

This article is not meant to be a 
'whinge' on my behalf, but rather a 
critical appraisal of the procedure 
and professionalism of the A.N.U. 
Union Board and its Executive 
Officer which in this instance is 
perhaps an example of their overall 
incompetance. One must note that 
the Union primarily exists to 
service and cater for the needs and 
wants of its members, a.k.a. 
STUDENTS. 

Although the Terrace Tavern 
had shown a marked turnaround in 
its Trading Figures for this year 
(averaging around $4 500 net 
profit per month, as compared to 
losses pennon th in 1990 and an 
overall loss of $13 000) the Board 
had decided long ago to privatise. 
The original hope for the area was 
that it be an upmarket restaurant 
competing with the likes of 
Vivaldi's and the Gods Cafe. Since 
-it was felt by the Executive Officer 
that the only way it could be a 
success was to cater to 
Non-Students and that the Tavern 
must serve Cappucino Coffee, the 
only person considered to take 
over the area was Steve Udjar who 
has sole rights by contract to 
expresso coffee. After vocal 
protests from both staff and select 
concerned students that the area (if 
it was to be privatised at all) be 
advertised to public tender, 
expressions of interest were called 
for. 

Around 32 tenders were 
received (an obvious indication of 
the potential profits efficient 
management would extract) which 
'were reduced to seven via a cull of 
the tenders along the lines of what 
the Board perceived as the most 
suitable structure for the Student 
populace. The general outline for 
the Terrace Tavern as dictated by 
the Board was that it serve light 
and affordable food, extended 
hours of operation, catered directly 
to the students but more 
importantly that the area not 
become a nightclub nor compete 
directly with the downstairs bar. 

Based on these general outlines 
one wonders how the proposal of 
Con Effronysis, the successful 
applicant, was able to pass the first 
cull. 

■ The mere fact that his proposal 
is somewhat vague in its intentions 
and application to the Tavern, 
would in any normal enterprise 
have placed it out of contention 
with the other tenders. Further to 


this the only real direction Con 
indicated was towards a nightclub 
set-up obviously in contradiction 
to the Boards expressed ideal. I am 
told that the reason for further 
exploration of the tender was 
because of his ties with The Old 
Canberra Inn. If so, on what 
grounds were the other equally 
successful entreupeneurs culled 
from the final seven applicants. 

Further anomalies arise with 
Con's submission when it was 
presented to the Board for 
approval. The offer contained 
reference to cappucino coffee and 
light meals priced from $7. As 
mentioned, Steve Udjar has sole 
rights to expresso coffee and the 
Board had expressed their desire 
for cheap student priced food. At 
the meeting those few who were 
present were assurred that 
cappucinos would not be included 
and that they would speak with 
Con about lowering the prices. 
Once again one's logic is disturbed 
that an offer be accepted and put to 
the Board for confirmation when 
that offer's principle features are 
not viable. 

At this stage it is worthwhile 
noting two pionts of interest: 

(1) the proposed rental fee was 
set at between $36 - 40 000 by the 
Board, a figure that was given to 
each applicant by the Executive 
Officer Mr. Anthony Senti. This 
negates one of the main purposes 
of the Tendering System, i.e. to see 
what range the applicants are 
willing to offer.The rent settled for 
may well be a pittance to what the 
real market value is. So much for 
better management. 

(2) the refurbishments for the 
area had already been decided 
before the actual tenents were 
chosen. Reportedly this is because 
of an interior designers opinion of 
what should be in place in the 
Tavern and also fits in with the rest 
of the Union. This raises a number 
of questions: 

• Why spend money on an area 
that your not going to get any 
beneficial return from? 

• Why refurbish, when the 
incoming occupants would 
have rented the place at the 
same price before 
refurbishments and further 
the onus would have been on 
them to do the 
refurbmishment according to 
the Board’s directions? 

• If the board realises that the 
area needs upgrading, then 
why did they not do this and 
try to operate the place 
themselves as you would 
think a management team 
would? 


In effect the Board has limited 
the Union to a fixed income when 
the area is showing increasing 
income far and beyond the rent 
being asked for. Contrary to 
managing the Union, they have 
relegated their authority to that of 
landlords. 

Although I feel that the Terrace 
Tavern should have been kept as a 
student run enterprise, I could not 
pass up the opportunity to tender 
for this lucrative business. At the 
same time I felt that I, in 
association with Phil & Gay 
Bashe, could provide an area 
which catered directly to the 
students, and campus population in 
general. 

The basic tenets of my proposal, 
unlike Con, were put in writing 
detailing every facet of the 
proposed operations and structure. 
These were: 

• Pasta Bar, price range $4-5 
with large student discounts. 

• Sportsmans Bar, catering to 
the 1500 plus sporting club 
members on campus. 

• Alternative Bar for those 
people not catered for 
downstairs 

A variety of entertainment was 
envisaged including 2RS playing 
on Wednesday nights. Dollar 
drinks on Thursday nights. Jazz / 
R & B on Friday afternoons and 
nights. On Sundays 2 course meals 
for just $10- including salad bread 
and cordial (a la 'Bill & Tonis' of 
Darlinghurst fame)'. , 

Attached to the proposal were 
numerous responses from all the 
sporting clubs and all the Halls and 
Colleges on Campus , thus a 
market already guaranteed which 
is still not catered for. An ironic 
note to this is the use of this idea 
by the B.M.T. in their pre-election 
'91 campaign promises. 

Obviously I was entitled to feel 
somewhat confident of our chances 
since our proposal had so much 
support and was in my opinion and 
that of others professionally 
submitted. This confidence was 
soon shattered once I came to the 
opinion thatcertain Board members 
and the Executive Officer were not 
professional in their approach. I 
refer specifically to the Chairman 
Mr. Dean Murphy who came to 
our interview with doughnuts and 
a bottle of Coke which he 
consumed whilst chairing the 
interview and also to Ms. Kerry 
Davis who arrived halfway 
through our interview. The 
Executive Officer must also come 
into criticism over his offhand and 
dismissive attitude shown towards 
myself personally. 


The reasons given for our 
proposal not being accepted related 
mainly to the Sportsmans Bar. It 
was felt that such a Bar would 
"scare away students" and possibly 
cause damage. 

How the Bar could possibly 
scare away students is beyond my 
comprehension since I had the 
support of all the colleges and 
Sporting clubs representing a total 
of around 3000 students being over 
40% of the entire student 
population. Good call Kerry! 

As to the damage issue, the 
Board had marked the Rugby Club 
as the most likely offenders. Such 
an assumption can only be refuted 
by the Rugby Clubs care and 
respectful patronage of the North 
Canberra Bowling Club. A further 
irony and twist to the Boards 
argument is that when speaking of 
the advantages of Con's proposal 
mention of Horizontal Bungee 
Jumping was made and applauded. 
But I'm assured it will definately 
not be a niteclub...one wonders!!!! 

What irks me even more, as I'm 
sure it would upset all other 
tenderers and students, is the 
non-attendance of the Chairman 
and the majority of other Borad 
Members at the meeting for the 
approval of Con's proposal. For 
such an important meeting they 
could not even get quoram 
resulting in a telephone vote at the 
Executive Officers insistence. How 
these people could vote 
concientiousl over the phone about 
something they know nothing 
about is beyond me. Be advised 
that lack of attendance is a regular 
occurrence and shows the general 
disinterest of the majority of Board 
members. Maybe this relates to the 
disorganisation of the Union 
Office as was pointed out to me 
that half the members do not 
receive notification of the meeting 
nor agendas forthcoming. 

My apologies to those Board 
members such as Rob Condon, 
Dan Walsh and Eileen Smith who 
actually did have enough gumption 
to request more information before 
voting. Apologies also to David 
Tonuri as I undestand the amount 
of work which he has had to do in 
the Boards absence. 

I can only hope that next year 
the Board under the direction of 
David Tonuri and with two new 
independant members will show a 
comittment to the Students and 
improve drastically the operation 
of the Board and the overall 
running of the Union. 


.JJjK'JjS.J Uti J.’i'.’OVi: l Sill 1’ 
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A YEAR FOR 




This is the last issue of Woroni for the year 
and, with the new Officers and SRC for the 
Students’ Association only a few weeks from 
taking office, it seems an appropriate time to 
propose a few suggestions for reforms and new 
directions that might be taken during next year. 
The recent SA elections demonstrated enormous 
dissatisfaction with the performance of the 
Students’ Association. According to some 
scrutineers, the 2-party preferred vote between 
Green Alliance and the l.iberal-fiac/: on Track 
Party ran as high as 62% favouring the Greens. 
Next year is thus an ideal time for reforms to be 
introduced. 


An End to the Abuses of Power 


• Finances 

The events of the past two years have 
repeatedly demonstrated just how little 
accountability there is in the financial affairs of 
the Students’ Association. During this era, annual 
budgets and financial submissions have been 
drawn up in an air of almost cloak-and-dagger 
secrecy and vast sums of cash have been 
‘quietly’ invested. Very simply, the Liberal-5ac^ 
on Track Party don’t believe in public-sector 
organisations and haven’t been interested in 
listening to those with ideas for how they ought 
work. The needs of students and student clubs 
and societies have been determined not by 
consultation with the members, but by reliance 
on ideological doctrines. Accordingly, they’ve 
consistently avoided publicising details of the 
, financial administration of the Association. This 
situation needs to change. In 1992 reforms 
should be introduced forcing the public 
presentation of proposed budgets and 
submissions to the University. 


• The Gerrymander 

Under the current Electoral Regulations the 
Returning Officer has a discretion to move the 
ballot box where and when s/he pleases. The 
system is open to being extensively manipulated. 
Voting is frequently timed to coincide with 
targeted lecture groups and college dinner times. 
This has two effects. Firstly it creates an 
outrageous gerrymander; certain groups are given 
an excellent opportunity to vote, while others are 
grossly disadvantaged. Secondly it exposes 


residents of colleges and members of selected 
lecture groups to highly objectionable 
intimidation. This intimidation has become so 
offensive that this year some residents of John 
23rd took the unprecedented step of circulating a 
petition calling for candidates pushing 
how-to-vote material to be kept out of the 
building during polling. The Master of John 23rd 
has apparently made this official policy. 

The rules need changing. The solution to both 
the exclusion of certain groups and the 
intimidation of others is very simply to have 
voting at one central place for the greatest length 
of time possible, so that anyone who wants to 
vote can find the ballot box and no-one who 
doesn’t want to vote can be forced to do so. In 
short, this means all day voting at the Union. 
Opponents of this scheme will argue that 
centralised polling is anti-democratic, alleging 
that it leads to too few students voting. Their 
argument fails on two counts. Firstly, they don’t 
genuinely care how many students vote; they care 
how many of ‘their’ people vote. Secondly 
centralised polling does not substantially effect 
turnout. This scheme was tried — despite court 
action to block it — by an independent Returning 
Officer in 1990. The turnout in 1991 was almost 
identical to that in 1990. 


• The SA Constitution 

It is increasingly obvious that the Constitution 
of the Association needs to be closely examined 
and, at least in part, revised. This will be an 
extremely difficult process, not least because 
certain individuals in the Liberal-Bac/k on Track 
Party have repeatedly demonstrated that they will 
attempt to use constitutional reform as an 
opportunity to introduce highly questionable 
provisions. A case in point was the attempt last 
year to constitutionally entrench the gerrymander. 

A New Emphasis on Service 


It has long been a complaint of many students 
that the Students’ Association is nothing more 
than a political football which provides excellent 
sport for the politicians but does little for them. It 
was interesting to read a statement from Green 
Alliance that one of their objectives was to make 
the SA “worth all this fuss’’. Two points to start 
with might be the following: 


• The Value of the GSF 

One of the major obstacles to enhancing the 
role of the Association has been the Liberal-5ac/: 
on Track obsession with the GSF. The Liberals 
raison d’etre, and perhaps their sole achievement, 
has been to cut the Students’ Association budget. 
They justify this action on the grounds that the 
GSF is a terrible burden on students. This is not a 
particularly strong argument. Historically the 
GSF has never been more than $200 per student 
per year. Of this, the SA has never received more 
than $30; recently it has been less than $20. In 
contrast, most students (or perhaps their parents) 
annually pay many thousands of dollars on rent, 
food, textbooks, living expenses, petrol, travel, 
photocopying, library fines, etc. The question to 
ask then is not “Can the SA budget be cut?’’ but 
“What can the Students’ Association do to 
improve our library resources, our transport 
situation, our housing, and the quality of our 
lives at University?’’. Put bluntly, $20 is the 
equivalent of about 2 hours paid work for most 
students. So if the Students’ Association has 
lobbied for reforms to University procedures 
which save you that much time or money over a 
year, then you are getting your money back. If it 
can go beyond that and actually increase the net 
value and enjoyment of your time at University, 
then you’re really winning. Which brings us to... 

• Clubs 

If you look at leading Universities around the 
country and the world, they are places of cultural 
excellence. Much of this atmosphere arises from 
students themselves acting according to their 
own interests and desires, not simply studying or 
preparing for a career. To take one famous 
example, Melbourne University has an incredible 
reputation for drama and comedy. Steve Vizard, 
Fast Forward, and The D -Generation all came 
from Melbourne University comic revues. 
Activities like this make a University a bloody 
interesting place to be. They also greatly enhance 
the University’s general reputation, and hence 
your employment prospects. 

At the ANU, these activities are supported and 
funded through the Students’ Association. Their 
potential to increase the quality of student life 
should be fairly obvious. Like so much else, it is 
something to be improved next year. 

— ^Philip Hal ton 


Money soon, reform next year 


Outgoing SA President Liz O’Leary has 
indicated to President-elect Amanda Chadwick 
that cheques for the grants to 13 clubs and 
societies approved on September 3 will finally be 
handed over to club representatives at a formal 
ceremony at 1pm Wednesday October 23 in the 
Union Bridge Room. 

Recipients include the Debating Society, 
ABESEC, the Campus Amateur Dramatic 
Society, the 1992 ALSA Conference, and 9 
academic department-based societies. The grants 
total $51,800 of the Associations 1990-91 
holdings of around $200, (XX). 

The SA’s ordinary 5-person clubs and 
Societies Committee will also be considering a 
$4,500 grant to the Forestry Students’ Society on 
Monday 21st. Other generous grants have 
recently been made by the Committee, 
apparently in response to the clear dissatisfaction 
expressed by campus student organisations in the 
later part of 1991. 

One such grant is understood to have been 
made to provide champagne to members of the 
Polo Club for a day at the racetrack on Sunday 


by Malcolm Baalman 

October 13. The Polo Club is a social group 
including members and associates of campus 
political groups Back-On-Track and the Union 
BMT. 

Moves by the clubs and societies community 
towards replacing the Associations current 
funding bureaucracy with an autonomous system 
have had to be put on hold until early next year, 
due to the lack of time remaining to enact 
constitutional changes before the end of the 1991 
academic year. However, draft documents have 
been prepared and all the societies involved have 
expressed some form of support for the changes. 

Two student parties in the recent 
elections — the successful Green Alliance and the 
newly created SAS group — expressed support 
during the elections for an autonomous funding 
structure. 

The current proposal, likely to be presented in 
the form of constitutional amendments as early as 
March next year, would involve delegates from 


each affiliated society electing a 10-person 
committee to distribute available funds. The 
council of delegates would also have 

responsibility for determining the total amount of 
money to be sought from students through the 
GSF fee each year. The new system would also 
require annual publication of financial 

information by recepients of student money. 

Some disagreement remains about the form 
and content of any limits to the proposed 
committee’s discretion in providing funds. Most 
societies appear to be content with the 
requirement that the total funding given to each 
society be proportionally fair, although the terms 
of this requirement are not easily defined. Some 
participants in the representative meetings held 
last term are pushing for review of grants on an 
item-by-item basis according to shict, but 
perhaps less flexible, criteria. 

A final meeting between available society- 
representatives to discuss the detail of the 
proposed autonomous system was scheduled to 
be held on Monday 21 October. 
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Were the SA Fees Set 

Too High? 


Leading up to and during the SA 
elections, much was made of the allegation 
that Back on Track (BOT) had been over- 
charging students and had been hording 

5200.000 of their money. The truth is that 
the surplus is not this big, that this 
overcharging began before BOT came into 
office, and that BOT has reduced the amount 
the SA charges students so that it reflects 
what it actually costs to run the SA. 

The SA surplus stands at about 

5150.000 and arose almost entirely from 
surpluses made over the past 3 years. In 
1988, under the presidency of Andrew Major 
(Left Catalyst), a surplus of 510,000 was 
made. In 1989, under Mary Todd (Left 
Catalyst), the SA made a surplus of $35, (XX). 
Last year, under Jon Coroneos (BOT), a 
surplus of $103,000 was made, although this 
includes an extraordinary surplus of $12,000 
due to BOT finding secret bank accounts 
which had been hidden from the auditors in 
the bottom of filing cabinets. Excluding this, 
the 1990 surplus was $91, (XX). 

In order to understand why these 
surpluses have occurred, one needs to know 
how the SA sets the fee it collects from 
students to pay for the SA. In July of each 
year, the SA submits a budget to the ANU 
detailing its income and expenditure plans for 
the next’ year. These are added together 
leaving the SA with a net loss. This amount 
becomes the amount that students pay for the 
SA via their General Services Fee. It has 
been at the following levels in recent years: 

1989 $135,000 set by Left Catalyst 


$152,000 

598,000 


set by Left Catalyst 
set by Back on Track 


The important fact is that each year’s S A 
budget and thus fee level is set by the 
previous year’s administrators. 

Understanding this allows us to examine 
why the SA made a surplus of $91,000 in 
1990 under Back on Track. In that year, the 
SA took fees of 5152,000 from students as 
set by Left Catalyst the previous year. 
However, in setting this amount for 1990, 
the Left asked for far too much money. 

“The Left asked for 
$152,000 for 1990, even 
though it had only cost 
$100,000 to run the SA in 
1989.” 

The Left had received $135,(XX) to run 
the SA in 1989. On that, they made a surplus 
of S35,(X)0. This clearly means that in 1989, 
it only cost 5100,(XX) to run the S A (and that 
the fees had been set at too high a level the 
previous year). Yet, they set the 1990 fee at 
$152,000. Thus, whoever came into office in 
1990 even if it were the Left themselves, was 
going to make a $52,000 surplus at least 

(One might ask how can the fees be set 
at such an inflated and unrealistic level? It 
comes about simply be understating income 
and overstating costs in the budget and 
because the ANU does not properly scrutinise 
these budgets. Each of the other organisations 
who charge fees via the General $ervices Fee 
- the Union, the Sports Union and the 


Graduates SA - have done exactly the same 
thing for the last 4 years. In particular, the 
Union has made surpluses way above its 
budget estimates, and this is why the Union 
has reduced its fee requirement from S570,CXX) 
this year to $271,000 next.) 

Thus, when Back on Track came into 
office to eliminate the waste and 
inefficiencies in the SA, they were going to 
make a $52,000 surplus even if they changed 
nothing. The rest as we know is history - 
office salaries fell from $53,(XX) to $28,000; 
the salary package for the President was 
reduced from $14,000 to $8,500; auditing 
fees fell from $6,500 to $1,500; cleaning 
costs dropped from $4,000 to zero; office 
expenses went from $27,500 to $13,500; bad 
debts fell by $4,500. 

“It meant BOT would make a 
profit of $52,000 even if 
they changed nothing.” 

In addition to these savings on admin 
expenses, an extra $12,000 worth of interest 
was earned through better management of the 
SA’s cash reserves. Increased advertising & 
sponsorship worth $12,500 was earned for 
Woroni, 0-Week & Bushweek. All in all. 
Back on Track’s improved management saved 
students more than $84,000 over and above 
the $52,000 profit they would have made 
anyway because the Left had set the fees too 
high. 

Nor did Back on Track horde all of this 
money. They spent an additional $7,000 on 


low cost accommodation; $9,500 in 
emergency student loans was given out rather 
than the previous year’s $3,300; clubs & 
societies and Woroni - neither of whom had 
had their own computers before - got $11 ,000 
worth of Macintosh computers; cash grants 
to clubs jumped from $8,000 to $14,500; a 
new photocopier was purchased for $12,000; 
and a second hand books'nop was introduced. 

“BOT reduced the student 
fees for the SA to $98,000 
because students had been 
overcharged in the past.” 

Thus, in 1990, while Back on Track had 
made cost savings of $84,000, they also 
spent an $45,000 on student services than in 
1989. This meant that the 1990 surplus of 
$91,000 was only $39,000 more than the 
$52,000 surplus Back on Track would have 
made if they had changed nothing. 

It will also be noted that rather than ask 
for a fee for the SA which overcharged 
students as the Left had done. Back on Track 
reduced the fee from $152,000 in 1990 to 
$98,000 for 1991, This was the first ever 
decrease in total fees collected by any student 
organisation in Australia! At the time. Back 
on Track copped a lot of flack for doing this - 
but as is clear now, it was done not just 
because they had reduced the administrative 
costs of the SA but also because in the past, 
students had been paying too much. 

Stephen Byron 
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PIG 

OUT 


Fiona; fix it ame> f^ off 


Cover, centre spread, Puss in Boots by Alan 
Apart from that, he is not responsible. 
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ANU Security and Fire Officers have expressed con- 
cern over students’ practice of lighting the fluff that is 
collecting in the Union area. 

Their reasons for concern are these: 

Fluff banks up in the ventilation shafts of buildings. It 
only takes one ember to float into one of these buildings 
and smoke travels through the ventilation system, killing 
or seriously injuring anyone trapped inside. 

@ The ‘coppers logs’ In the Union Court area give off 
highly-toxic arsenic gas when burnt. This actually hap- 
pened on the night of Thurs 17th Oct, but fortunately no- 
, one was hurt. One breath of this gas can be fatal. 

■; lighting.fluff is funny, be warned 

Fire ^cers are watching for ' 
lightiri^ fires will 
over to the police and 
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Statement of support for, 
and agreement to abide 
by, the new system and 
guidelines for the funding 
of clubs and societies: 

In signing this statement the 

recognises that the 

process of establishing a new Clubs and So- 
cieties Committee, which will represent the 
interests of all Clubs and Societies on cam- 
pus, as discussed in September 1991, has 
begun but has yet to be concluded. 

We agree that until such time as the set 
of funding guidelines supported by the ma- 
jority of all Clubs an Societies on campus 
has been instituted, we will spend the mon- 
ey received by us through the motion 
passed at a general meeting on 3/9/91 in ac- 
cordance with the general outline of guide- 
lines to be instituted as it currently stands, 
and in agreement that; 

a) the spending of that money must be 
accounted for by receipts. 

b) the spending of that money will be 
reviewed by the new expenditure assess- 
ment committee immediately after its for- 
mation (early 1992), in the context of the 
new funding guidelines. 

c) any expenditure that the new commit- 
tee deems to fall outside the new guidelines 
will be repaid in full to the Clubs and Soci- 
eties funding account. 

d) any surpluses at the beginning of the 
1992 academic year will be returned to the 
Clubs and Societies funding account. 


The Thirteen.* 


President 


)ther Executive Officer 


One crucial issue leading to the fall of BOT in 
the last election was the low level of funding given to 
□ubs & Societies (C&S). Indeed it could be argued 
that it was due to those 13 C&S's organizing what 
was beyond doubt the largest General Meetingin 
severalyearsthatthefinancialmanagement of BOT 
came under scrutiny. 

Sincethat General Meetingmuch debatehas 
occured amongst C&Smembers as to whether ornot 
the money received and spent by the 13 should be 
subject to review by anew committee at the begin- 
ning of the 1 992 academic year. The composition of 
thatnew committeehas already been agreed upon. It 
will comprise of 9 C&S representatives (elected at a 
general meeting of all C&S), the S A Treasurer and 
one independent. C&S believe that in this way money 
budgeted for their activities will be spent and will not 
remain a number on a balance sheet. 

Accountabilityhasbeenthemost contentious 
issue amongst C&S, with some sayingthat themoney 
received by the 13 is a reward for their initiative and 
that as no other C&S are being asked to be reviewed 
for retrospective spending why should they? Others 
are pushing for the 13 to sign a document to the effect 
that they will go through the same new process that 
will govern funding for all C&S in the future. On the 
point of being rewarded for initiative, quite obvious- 
ly not all clubs were contacted but more importantly 
accountability and the nature of the expenditure has 
not been properly addressed. It is understandable 
that some of the thirteen are apprehensive about 
signing, having fought so hard to get their money the 
last thing they want to do is go through another 
council, but I hope they do for three reasons. 1) To se- 
cure a unified C&S lobby group capable of exerting 
pressure on any SA. 2) To ensure that the new C&S 


Funding Committee works effectively, and 3) To be 
accountable to the student body at large and in doing 
so avoid criticism from any party with political mo- 
tives. 

Inresponsetotheconcemabout accountabil- 
ity the 13 have published expenditure plans. Ac- 
countability through bu d gets al one h owever is n ot 
satisfactory. BOT illustrated well the point that what 
budgets promise to do and what they actually do 
don't necessarily match. The 13 have already signed 
an agreement with the University administration to 
the effect that they are expected to spend the money 
according to their expenditure plans. My main point 
is that some of the line items are questionable and 
need further clarification.(e.g. purchasing of T-shirts 
and Rugby jumpers $1000, Tea room facility upgrad- 
ing $500, Computer facilities $3792, Books and indi- 
vidual prizes for schools involved in the biological 
science in the A.C.T.$450). 

I feel that to maintain the unity of what can 
potentially be a strong student lobby group the 13 
should show their integrity and be seen to be ac- 
countable through the new system. There is nothing 
anybody can do if they decide to keep the money, (af- 
ter all it was passed at a General Meeting) but for the 
reasons stated above I would hope that, they have 
enough responsibility to pursue what is clearly the 
most equitable solution. 

* ACTUALLY "PLEA TO THE ELEVEN." THE DE- 
BATING SOCIETY AND THE JAPAN CLUB HAVE 
ALREADY AGREED TO SIGN. 

David Watson 

(President ANU China Club) 
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I've been here in Australia for 
over 8 months now, so you'd think 
the novelty of being in a bizarre 
foreign country would have worn 
off by now. It did, actually, very 
soon after I arrived. I suppose if I 
wanted full-blown culture-shock I 
would have gone to one of the 30 
non-english speaking countries 
available with my exchange 
program. That Vegemite stuff that 
most Americans would mistake for 
chocolate fudge was shock 
enough. If anything, I was rather 
embarrassed to be an American 
when I first arrived, especially 
after some military Duntroonites at 
Moosehead's conveyed their 
pleasure in seeing the U.S. 

"kicking serious ass" in the Persian 

It really isn't until you go 
to another country that 
you can see how your 
own country looks from 
the outside. You see 
how idiotic some things 
are. World Wrestling 
Federation is an 
excellent example. 

Gulf. It really isn't until you go to 
another country that you can see 
how your own country looks from 
the outside. You see how idiotic 
some things are. World Wrestling 
Federation is an excellent example. 
Also, Sfter seeing how the U.S. 
sticks its nose into everyone’s 
business, it almost seems like 
Australians should get to vote in 
our presidential elections. Many 
of you seem genuinely concerned 
with who's screwing up at the 
White House. 

Also embarrassing is the fact 
that the vast majority of 
stereotypes that Australians have 
for Americans (and not ju^t the 
ones derived from the Phil 
Donahue Show) are actually true. 
Just like in Australia where 
kangaroos hop down the urban 
center streets, where there's no 
indoor plumbing, and where drop 
bears and bush chooks are the 
terrorists of the bush, normally 
while in America I carry a loaded 
AK-47 sub machine gun and have 
sued my parents for taking away 
my Porsche 944 (my only 
reasonable means of transportation 
to my uni where my fees are 
$5(X),0(X) a year). Furthermore, 
California consists entirely of Los 
Angeles, Hollywood starlets, and 
beaches. All rum^s about a 
4000m high mountain range, 
redwood forests, and snow in 


California are just all a big load of 
hooey. 

After all the novelty died off, it 
wasn't until my friend from the 
U.S. visited during the mid-year 
break that I was reminded of 
cultural differences as she 
experienced Oz for the first time. 

It wasn't long before I was being 
dragged around shopping for 
Australian gifts for her friends and 
family back home. She couldn't 
find anything. She asked, "What 
can you buy in Australia that you 
can't get in the U.S. for cheaper?" 

I confidently replied, "I dunno. 

I've been here for 6 months and I 
still haven't figured out what to get 
my brothers for Christmas. Maybe 
I'll buy them aboriginal 
boomerangs made in Taiwan." 
(Actually I hadn't given it a good 
thought yet; I hate shopping). 
Unshaken, she declared, "Well, I 
want something naturally 
Australian." Ahh, bingo, I had 
heard that somewhere before! I 
knew exactly where to go: Country 
Road. Boy oh boy, that place is 
swell! Nothing too flashy. Just 
simple, unoffensive clothing at a 
reasonable investment. All 
articles, one easy price: $1(X). The 
perfect uniforms for Canberra, an 
otherwise somber and sterile place 
(but I like it here! !). Can you 
imagine my dismay, though, when 
I found out that there are C.R. 
stores in the U.S. Is nothing 
sacred? 

However, aside from the trendy 
faded denim look, many of the uni 
students here seem to dress for 
funerals all too often. Dressing in 
all black and/or dying brown hair 
to achieve a red-orange tint seems 
to be popular here. Could drinking 
too much water from Lake Burley 
Griffin have something to do with 
it? I dunno. 






What most struck me (and my 
visitors from the U.S.) about 
Australians was the larger 
proportion of people that smoke. 
Especially the uni students. 
Smoking has become such a social 
taboo in California (especially 
among the uni students), that by 
reflex I was offended by Aussies 

That Vegemite stuff that 
most Americans would 
mistake for chocolate 
fudge was shock enough. 

who just lit up in front of me 
without first asking if^they could 
pollute my breathing air. They 
didn't think I would mind their 
blowing smoke into my face. I 
inhaled more than my share of 
smoke last year fighting California 
forest fires, but at least I had given 
consent and was getting paid well 
for it. Most uni students don't 
smoke back home. Not only is it 
considered foolish, but it's seen as 
extremely unattragiive, especially 
if the smoker is a female. This is 
interesting, I think, because it took 
coming to Australia to be exposed 
to the higher proportion of the 
female smokers to realize this 
difference. My American friend 
and I could not figure out why this 
sex difference existed. "Chalk it 
up as a cultural difference and 
learn to appreciate it. Isn't that 
what a year abroad is for?" 

My experience here is rapidly 
coming to an end in the next 4 
weeks. Time to madly rush out 
and do all those things I proposed 
to do at the beginning of the year. 
Oh shoot. I've got exams, and all 
my marks translate to my uni back 
home, unlike those slackers from 
Penn State and U.S.C. (Uni of 


Spoiled Children; who couldn't get 
into UCLA). They only needed to 
get passes in their subjects. 

After frolicking with the sheep 
in New Zealand for a few weeks 
on my way home. I'll have to 
return to The University of 
California at Davis in the middle 
of my 4th year. I speak for myself 
as well as Liz Kelly, fellow ANU 
exchange student (from UC San 
Diego) in saying that it's gonna 
totally suck having to leave after 
we got so adjusted and settled. I 
know I’ll miss the ANU (especially 
those lights around campus that 
cleverly switch off as you walk by 
them at night). 

So it's back to my uni at Davis 
(student population 20,(X)0). Davis 
is the bicycling capital of the 
nation. There's more bikes than 
people. The streets inside the uni 
borders are closed to cars, and 
there are tiny bicycle traffic circles 
at each intersection. Traffic jams 
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^ear. occur as hundr^s of uni students 
i all and professors on bicycles fill the 
back streets on their way to classes. My 
rom friends have had collisions with 
f their instructors. It is common for 

first year students to miss lectures 
and labs because they get stuck 
UNiVERs circling in a crowded traffic 
S roundabout for hours. Many 

people are bad car drivers, but 
after attending UC Davis, you 
^ really realize just how hopeless 
some people are at manoeuvering 
^ o their bicycles. The campus student 
^ ^ hospital boasts an excellent 

orthopedic department which 
developed as the student 
p population and frequency of 

" bone-breaking bike accidents 

N increased. If you need to repair 
-r. ■ • '-vv your bike or just jjo some general 
■ maintenance on it, the Bike Bam is 
^ — the place. It’s a student run 
facility (like most things on 
campus) that will repair your bike 
for you for a small fee, or you can 

^ borrow tools from them with your 

S, student card and work on your bike 
yourself in the shop. It’s actually 
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Phil's campus (artist's impression) 
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Fresh from the agricultural backwaters of the 
University of California at Davis, Burton and Garran 
Hall’s favourite half-deaf Ugly American exchange 
student, Phil Moisten, takes a look at life in 
Australia over the past eight months, and talks 
about the campus to which he will shortly return in 
the middle of his fourth year as a pre-medical 
chemistry student. Castration! 
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quite a pleasant place to work and 
the staff gives a lot of helpful 
advice to those not so experienced 
in bicycle anatomy and 
physiology. Bike cops are a 
fomiliar sight around campus. If 
you break the campus speed limit 
(22kra/hr), you'll pulled over 
and the infraction will go on your 
driving record (even a DUI! ! 

"Only idiots drink and bike"). 

First year students are warned not 
to be stupid enough to attempt to 
outrun a bike cop. These cops 
aren't your typical donut-dunkers. 
They are in great shape and are 
armed with a studly red mountain 
bike. They always get their 
man/woman. 

Davis is also the kind of place 
where you risk getting shot for not 
recycling. You really have no 
excuse when there are clearly 
marked green recycling bins 
located everywhere on campus. 

Bike cops are a familiar 
sight around campus. If 
you break the campus 
speed limit (22km/hr), 
you’ll be pulled over and 
the infraction will go on 
your driving record. 

Sometimes its more difficult to 
find a plain old garbage bin than a 
recycling bin. Davis has obtained 
an "earthy" reputation similar to 
UC Berkeley and UC Santa Cruz 
(the main hippy unis in California). 
Females in the earthy category are 
referred to as "granola girls". I 
haven't found real granola in 
Australia, but I assume you know 
what it is. It's much like muesli. I 
suppose I should introduce the 
zterm "muesli men" back at Davis. 
However, I do think the "Sensitive 
New Age Guy" also has potential. 

Another cross section of the 
Davis student population includes 
the fraternity guys and sorority 
gals. No, I'm no a member of a 
frat back home. I can't justify 
paying dues to an organization that 
will use most of that money for 
buying alcohol and partying while 
pretending to serve a different 
function. Good grief, does that 
mean the ANU Ski Club is a 
fratemity/sorority? Hardly. All 
right. I'm being rather harsh on the 
Greek societies at U.S. unis. I'm 
sure Andrea Caste (an exchange 
student from the Sigma Kappa 
sorority at UC San Diego) could 
tell you all about the community 
service projects her group engages 
in. It's not buying your way into a 
circle of friends, no way! 
Unfortunately, these societies 


generally have a bad reputation. 
Yes, absolutely all frat guys hold 
huge parties, get women under 21 
(which is drinking age in the U.S.) 
plastered, and take advantage of 
them. Just like absolutely 

...while in America I carry 
a loaded AK-47 sub 
machine gun and have 
sued my parents for 
taking away my 
Porsche 944... 

positively all sorority women 
could be substituted as the subject 
of all your dumb blonde jokes. I 
guess you can see why some 
people steer clear of l^ing a 
member of such groups. One 
person's rep screws it up for the 
whole lot. Then again. I'm a male 
Caucasian American. I suppose 
that's the worstl 

Despite the diversity in the 
student population at UC Davis, 
The uni will never outgrow its Ag 
image. The uni began as the 
University Farm, an extension of 
UC Berkeley. Thus, its 
agricultural emphasis. The daily 
student newspaper is called "The 
California Aggie". As the campus 
has become much more than just a 
farm (it includes schools in 
medicine, law, engineering, and 
the state's only school of veterinary 
medicine), the chancellor spent a 
huge sum of money on an image 
study to figure out how to throw 
out the Ag image. I guess he was 
fed up with milking a cow in front 
of hundreds of students and alumni 
on Picnic Day. Maybe his family 
looked down on him for living in 
"cow town". Ted (do you know 
your Chancellor's f^irst name?) gets 
a lot of flack for spending the 
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students' money ridiculously. 
Students constantly demand to 
speak with him and rarely does a 
week go by when his decisions 
aren't criticized in the campus 
newspaper. Recently, he spent 
$200,000 on purely cosmetic 
screens for the "unsightly" air 
conditioners on top of our main 
library. (Unsightly only to him 
from his fifth floor office in Mrak 
Hall, the administration building.) 

I just hope students are still 
playing bovine bingo when I get 
home. Australians would like this 
game (don't they bet on 
anything?). It's easy: 1) Divide up 
a big grass area into squares. 2) 
Sell tickets for the squares to 
students. 3) Obtain one well-fed 
cow and set it free on the grass. 4) 
Wait for it to take a dump. The 
soiled square wins the money (or 
portion thereof). What a swell 
fund raiser. 

I know I'll miss the ANU 
(especially those lights 
arounij campus that 
cleverly switch off as you 
walk by them at night). 

Want more? (I doubt it). Come 
on over to California for a year. 
Your classes will count for your 
ANU degree. Get out and take a 
break from Canberra. You may 
get sick of this place before you 
finish your degree, even though 
you may like it now. You can 
choose from 8 different University 
of California campuses. There's 
UCLA (but I hate L.A.). UC San 
Diego is a beautiful place near the 
beach. You're also close to 
Mexico if you are under 21 and 
can't get a fake ID to get around 
the drinking age in the U.S. (21 
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Phil's campus (artist’s impression) 


years). UC Santa Barbara is 
located on the beach. Simply get 
up in the morning, grab your 
board, walk down the stairs to the 
beach, break for lectures every 
now and then, and then fall asleep 
overnight in the sand even more 
ready for the next day. UC Santa 
Cruz is located in a small redwood 
forest atop a hill about 6 km from 
town (and of course, the beach). 
This is where the hippies come 
from. You don't get marks at this 
uni, just written evaluations. I 
suppose you know all about UC 
Berkeley (if not, see Berkeley in 
the 60’s). It is a bizarre place 
(berzerkeley) where anyone finds 
their niche. And hey, it's just 
across the bay from San Francisco. 
What more could you want? 
Especially if you desire culture 
shock or a still very politically 
active campus. UC Davis, where I 
am from, is in a small town of 
about 40,000 people, so students 
practically run the place. The 
campus atmosphere is very homey 
and friendly. Davis is only 1.5 
hours drive from San Francisco 
and the state's best snow-skiing. 
Even if you are only mildly 
interest^, see the approachable 
Dr. Merv Aston in the Science 
Faculty demountables about the 
exchange program. My good 
mates Andrew Dempster and Rosie 
Cooney have already been 
suckered into it. Can't wait to get 
them on my turf! 

In general. I've found most of 
you Aussies ve^ friendly and easy 
to meet. Even if I didn't get to 
know some of you well, my fellow 
residents and classmates, you were 
all an important part of the 
Australian experience I will 
remember for the rest of my days. 
Good-bye B&G, ANU, and 
Australia! Thanks for a "most 
excellent" year. 

Yours in Hysteria, 
Phil Holsten 

P.S. Correction to Woroni #12 in 
the movie review for Bill & Ted’s 
Bogus Journey : A “melvin” is 
NOT grabbing a person's gonads. 
When Bill and Ted gave Death a 
melvin, they did the following in 
perfect execution: 

1) FIRMLY grasp the back 
elastic band of the victim's briefs. 

2) Pull UPWARD with all your 
might (try to lift the victim of the 
ground. It can be done!). Don't be 
alarmed if the underwear stretches 
all the halfway up their back. 

Your victim may feel like their 
gonads have been compressed, but 
the real anguish comes from the 
"burn" up their crack. They will 
be picking their underwear out of 
their ass for the next week. 
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Letter From America 


Brian Moisten, Phil-the-yank's California-based 
brother, writes to his homesick sibling about the 
goings-on back at Davis: a saga of Assassins, 
over-zealous feminists, and "lickie-lollies". 
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Dear Phil, 

How’s il going? School’s finally 
ended over here, and ii feds good. I’m 
fighting forest fires again this summer. 
We’re having yet another drought this 
year, so theoretically the fire season will 
be prosperous. We have to go to an 
extra-special mandatory training session 
on June 26. They’re keeping the topic 
secret from us. I guess that makes them 
feel like big shots. 

My vocabulary has been slowly 
modifed by my roommate Chris this year; 
he always uses words and phrases like 
“not to my knowledge”, “what have you”, 
“dusted”, “chick”, “babe”, or “jacked up”. 
He likes 70s-style cars (“I’d like a nice 
jack-up GTO or Mach-1 with flames 
across the sides. You could dust almost 
anyone in those chick-mobiles”). It’s 
rather scary. I hope I don’t slip and 
actually use the word “chick” in front of 
Mom or Dad. 

During spring quarter, I played a game 
called “Assassin”. About 125 people 
played. All of the players are strangers. 
The organizers of the game hand out a 
assignment card to each player which has 
the name and address of another player 
who is to be “assassinated”. When a 
player is assassinated, he is to surrender 
his own assignment card to the killer, thus 
giving the killer his next assignment, the 
next person to assassinate. The player 
who chalks up the most assassins by the 
end of the quarter wins the game (and a 
hundred bucks). Instead of using real 
firearms for the assassinations, we simply 
squirt the victim with a squirt gun (or 
water weenie). You hunt the victim down 
by staking out their apartment or one of 
their classes, and shooting them when 
they come out. But since your assignment 
card does not show any picture of your 
victim, you need to be sure that the person 
you’re shooting is indeed your victim. I 
had it easy. My first victim had a 
Japanese name (Doug Shigematsu), so I 
figured that he looked Japanese. I staked 
out his psych class in 194 Young Hall. 
There were only maybe two Japanese 
dudes in there. As everyone left the room 
at the end of the lecture, one of the 
Japanese dudes walked extra quickly and 
kept looking behind himself. I suspected 
he was my victim. Later, late one night, I 
staked out his apartment and saw this 
same guy in his living room with a girl, 
possibly his girlfriend (he should have 
closed his drapes!). Suddenly, Doug and 
his “girlfriend” walked toward the front 
door as if they were coming outside. 1 hid 
behind the staircase which was right in 
front of his front door. His front door 
opened and the two of them emerged. 

But, as I moved to hide from them, I 
brushed against a bush, and Doug heard 
me! He froze! She froze! I went 
doo-doo in my pants! He didn’t quite sec 
me yet, so he said, “Excuse me?” I 


thought he saw me, so I began to stand 
up. Then I remembered the water weenie 
that I clutched in my right hand, but I had 
a bad angle to take a shot It was THEN 
that Doug really saw me, so he grabbed 
his girlfriend, tucked her under his arm, 
turned around and leaped back into his 
apartment, slammed the door, threw the 
deadbolt, turned off the lights, and shut 
the drapes! I turned, ran, and hid behind a 
fence about 75 feet from his front door. 
After a couple minutes, Doug poked his 
head out of the front door, and after 
scanning the area for me for a couple 

Doug then realized that I 
was his assassin, and 
that he was nearly dead 
meat, so he turned 
around and ran. I 
squirted him in the back. 

I felt pretty good... 

minutes, yelled out into the darkness, 
“Come and get some, mutha’ -cka!” 

After a few more minutes of looking 
around from the safety of his front door, 
he suddenly ran out of his apartment, 
slammed the door, dashed to the parking 
lot, and drove off in his white ‘65 
Mustang. Fortunately, he’d never gotten 
a decent look at me. 

Miraculously, a couple days later, I 
was in Lucky, and when I brought my 
groceries to the checkout line, Doug was 
in the line, right in front of me! He held a 
check in his hand with his name on it I 
turned around, put my basket of groceries 
on the floor in a comer, ran back outside 
and pulled my loaded water weenie out of 
my backpack. It had a slipnot tied in it, so 
that when it came time to shoot, all I had 
to do was give it a tug, and the wenic 
would be in fire mode. After waiting a 
couple minutes, Doug emerged from the 
store carrying his bag of groceries. He 
walked toward his white Mustang, so I 
walked toward his Mustang too, planning 
an intercept point about twenty feel from 
the car. I had my sunglasses on and the 
little loaded water weenie hidden in my 
hand. I walked all nonchalant-like, and 
Doug didn’t take notice of me until it was 
too late. When I got close enough to him, 
I pulled the slipknot open. Doug then 
realized that I was his assassin, and that 
he was nearly dead meat, so he turned 
around and ran. I squirted him in the 
back. I felt pretty good. A first he lied to 
me and told me he was “Doug’s 
roomate”, but he knew I wouldn’t buy 
that load of crap, so he admitted the truth 
and gave me the assignment card that he 
had. He was pissed! The game was only 
five days old at that point. 


My next victim was Nahyion Kim, who 
lived in Thoreau Hall, that new dormitory 
building on Oxford Circle. TTioreau Hall 
has FOUR-bedroom suites, housing 
EIGHT people per suite. After staking 
out this person’s place, I concluded that 
this person, Nayhion, was not a boy but a 
girl, living in a girl’s suite, judging from 
the artifacts I saw in the living room: 
teddy bears, potted plants, a fish tank, and 
life size poster of some bulgy Russian 
ballet dancer (Barishnikov or something 
like that). I spied on her place for a week, 
even doing homework in the nearby 
Thoreau study lounge. Nahyion kept a 
low profile, and I never saw her. But 
fortunately, all Nahyion’s roommates 
were while, so all I really had to do was 
blow away the one and only Asian that 
stepped out the front door, knowing it 
would necessarily be Nahyion. And 
that’s what happened. On Friday, this 
Asian babe- cr, girl, stepped out of her 
suite and joined her waiting friends to go 
eat dinner together at the DC. I’d been 
watching from the study lounge, so at this 
point I exited and quickly walked toward 
Nahyion with my hand in my pocket, 
clutching my hidden squirt gun. Nahyion 
was totally oblivious to her surroundings, 
and I approached her and said “Hi, 
Nahyion.” She looked at me, and her 
friends looked at me, but none recognized 
me. Then I pulled out my squirt gun and 
shot her in the head. She screamed. But 
she was really friendly, and wished me 
luck with the rest of the game. 

I was rather careful. I 
entered and exited my 
apartment by climbing up 
and down my bedroom 
balcony at the rear of the 
building... 

As you can guess, the game was rather 
time-consuming, and I lost interest in the 
it. My next victim was supposed to be 
some dude named Conan Liu, but I didn’t 
have enough enthusiasm to hunt him 
down. But fortunately, I myself was 
never assassinated. I was rather careful. I 
entered and exited my apartment by 
climbing up and down my bedroom 
balcony at the rear of the building. 

Things are changing here on campus. 
We got new reg cards, they’re raising reg 
fees, they’re modifying Sproul Hall, the 
Memorial Union, Silo, and other places. 
As for the reg cards, all 20,000+ of us 
lined up and got our pictures taken for the 
new cards. The new Coffee House is 
open. It’s clean sterile, .space-age, and 
doesn’t have an ounce of charm like the 
old one did. Bottom line: no hippies in 
the new Coffee House. They’re all 
flocking to other “coffee houses” around 
town. Business at Cafe Roma is 
booming. Unfortunately, the Coffee 
House is organized into different food 
sections (bakery, burrito bar, salad bar, 
pizza bar, etc.), so you must wail in 


multiple lines, each to pay for a salad, 
brownie, and slice of pizza (if you want to 
actually get something to drink with all 
that, forget it! Just skip lunch altogether 
and go study). 

The new Pub is open at the Silo, 
located across from the craft center and 
the Bike Bam. Now every Friday 
afternoon, hundreds of students flock to 
the Pub and get shit-faced, boisterous, and 
obnoxious. Tliey’rc so loud that I can’t 
hear the music from the Bike Bam stereo 
as I work on my bike. 

The Carl’s Jr. [Eds note: Carl’s Jr. is a 
nationwide chain of fast food restaurants 
whose owner makes huge conunbutions to 
Anti-abortion groups] has moved to its 
permanent location in the Silo building, 
next to the Pub. The old temporary Carl’s 
Jr. trailer is no longer there. Then 
N.O.W. [National Organisation of 
Women] learned that the temporary trailer 
was soon to be towed away, they 
organized yet another “anti-Carl’s Jr.” 
protest by spray-painting Carl Carcher 
hate messages on the uailer and then 
illegally towing the trailer through the 
Quad during lunchtime, and then to Mrak 
Hall where they parked the trailer in 
Ted’s parking spot Subsequent opinions 
printed in the Aggie suggested that 
N.O.W. had executed the protest with a 
bit of excess passion, citing examples 
such as the defacing of the trailer, 
endangering students’ safety during the 
lunch hour, and parking the trailer in 
Chancellor Hullar’s parking place when 
his Mercedes was already there. 

That’s about it for now. Have a great 
summer— I mean, winter. 

Yo’ Bro’, Brian 

P.S. I was reading an article in GQ 
magazine recently, concerning travel in 
Australia and the slang used in the 
dialects down under. Here arc a lot of 
slang words by the Aussies I bet you 
didn’t know; 

DRINKING FOUNTAIN: The slurpee; 
water box 

LOLLYPOP: lickie-lolly 
MACINTOSH: mackie 
TOOTHPASTE: oral sauce; 
dentie-cream 

BEER: ale; suds; jollyjuice 
VACCUUM: carpet sweep; rug beast 
METER MAID: parking princess; 
meter troll 

SUNGLASSES: raccoons; blockers 
REFRIGERATOR: icebox; the chiller 
JERK: poopey-bloke 
SILLY PERSON: cheekie-monkey; 
fiddlebum 

PHONE: the blabber; the talkie 
PHONE BOOTH: greenhou.se; closet; 
blabbcrbox 

ANSWERING MACHINE: the talkie 
minder 

REMOTE CONTROL: beamer; 
clicker; phasor 

COFFEE: g’day; junko; cniumbo 
GARBAGE MAN: rubbish monkey 
MAILMAN: postie; Mr. Blu 
MOUSETRAP: rodent robber; 
sneakie-cat 

FATSO: Lord Chubbins; big mack; 
Mr. Foldie 
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TOYS IN THE ATTIC 



BY BILL GATES 



To do 


Crime and punishment 

Crime; Parking in ihc empty "Chancellor's Only" spot at 9:37 p.m. 

Punishment: A neon parking ticket 

Crime: Spending hundreds of thousands of dollars remodeling your office 
while overseeing huge reg fee increases and Uie worsening of the parking 
problem. 

Punishment: Your own parking space. 

Crime: The new Coffee House. 

Punishment: Forcing the architccLs to spend the rest of their lives going 
back and forth between warm, intimate student cafes and auui showrooms, 
having the differences explained to them. Fdrcing the architects to eat only rice 
and making llicm stand in a different line to get each grain of rice. 

Crime: Taking the UC Davis campus in the architectural direction of the 
Arden Fair Mall. 

Punishment: Having to live with yourself. 

Crime: Clicking a four-colored pen repeatedly in a large lecture hall. 

Punishment: Having to take notes with an Etch-a-Skctch. 

Crime: Plowing into a crowded bike circle, snickering at the thought of 
yielding the right of way. 

Punishment: Getting plowed over by those who do have the right of way. 

Crime: Wanting to go to graduate school. 

Punishment: Pedantic, painful, and ouuageously expensive GRE tests. 
Non-refundablc processing fees up to S50. Long applications in small fonts 
with questions like: "Justify your existence (use only one letter of alphabet).” 
Humiliating (though nicely worded) rcjcciiun letters. 

Crime; Charging S72.50 for a textbook that you wrote, making your 
students buy it, then rearranging the chapters and putting out a new edition the 
following quarter, rendering the previous one worthless. 

Punishment: Buying the books for your students. 

Crime: The ASUCD Executive Council. 

Punishm — ah, who the hell cares. 

Editor’s note: We at The Aggie do not wish to mock the ASUCD 
Executive Council. Yes, we do. We are gods. We laugh at them. We laugh 
now. Ha. We revel in merriment. Ha. We nearly die from mirth. Ho. They 
make us sick. We are sick. We retch. 

Crime: Greek week. 

Punishment: Death. 

Crime; Using price lags that take 45 minutes to scrape off. 

Punishment; Death. 

Crime: Dismemberment. 

Punishment: Dismemberment. 

Crime; Getting a prescription for glasses. 

Punishment: A glaucoma test that involves stick ingyoureyconc centimeter 
directly in front of an air gun and getting jolted by a blast of air. 

Crime: Creative lying on your resume. 

Punishment: A high-paying marketing job. 

Crime: Being woken up by the phone. 

Punishment; Feeling obligated to answer it and say “Uh. 
no...uh...you...ah...you didn’t wake me up." 

Crime: Suffering a humiliating, depressing experience. 

Punishment; Being told it "builds character." 

Crime: Charging 51.09 and 9/10 of a cent per gallon instead of SI. 10. 

Punishment: Forcing gas stations to make exact change. 

Crime: Telling your students that your twi.sted, brain-tortured, marginally- 
rclatcd-to-thc class-or-anything-elsc-on-thc-planct test is easy and they will 
have plenty of lime to finish it, check their answers, gel some coffee, come 
back and check it again. 

Punishment: Siudenlevaluations. 

Crime: Driving those electronic Cushman carts like a maniac through 
crowded streets full of bikers. 

Punishment; Being forced to attempt the first successful Cushman cart 
jump over MraV Pond. 

TOYS IN THE ATTIC is written by Bill Gates, a sixth-year senior who is four 
columns away from graduation. Write him do The California Aggie, 25 Lower 
Ereebom, UC Daivis, 95616. Or make the 750,000 employees of the United 
States Postal Service cringe in terror and zip electronic mail to: 
ez0020 ' i^^'"’vlepuss.iv:davis.edu. 

E'ti lh,i( / real" 


1. Bungee (ump from a water tower. 

2. Protest something or another. 

3. Figure out why It costs the phone company $40 to "turn on" 
your phone service, ffliere's a job II you can gel It.) 

4. Take a hot bath. 

5. Try to say "toy boat" three times last. 

6. Salt Into the Bermuda Triangle ol your mind. 

7. Find out what building Is mlsslngtheplumblnglh.ll Is silling 
nuxi to the art building. 

H. Call Coca-Cola. Inc. (l-80(M38-2653) and ask (or R:iy Cliarles. 

9. Find out why you have hair where a dug doesn't. 

Id. Shoot your television. 

1 1. Mark all your |unk mall “Return to sender." 

12. Curiiplain that there's nothing to do. 

I. 3. Search lor meaning ol llle, lusllllcallon lor your existence, 
and 12-dlinenslonal pockets In space-time. 

14. Drink. 

15. Homework. 

Toys in the Attic is written by Bill Gales. Just one more column loll. 
Write him c/o The Cali/omia Aggie, 25 Lower Freeborn. UCDouis, C4 
1)5616. Or send electronic mall to 
~ez00200i!@snagglepuss. ucdauisedu ". 

Hmin. Short column. Time [or me. the Holies writer, to ad lib 
• • • 

What they say: "We appreciate the Interest you have expressed in 
our graduate school and the opportunity you have given us to 
consider your application. We are sorry that It was not possible for us 
to select you hr admission and wish you success in finding a suitable 
situation in which to continue your education. ' 

What they mean: "Thanks for the S40 application fee, chump. ’ 

• • • 

(Is'uu 

Hey! My pet rat Shep just jumped off my ahouUter and onto dte 
/teytxxjrd. fiat tonfiuage/ S/iap is trying to tell mu somuihing. Hot just 
anything, but something specific: "ds'uu* 

• • • 

.4 guy named Gerald calls me collect. I accept, ti'e don t know each 
other, lie apologizes. But the next day he calls collect again. I don 'I 
accept. For the next month Gerald calls me collect once a week. 
Finally I explain to the operalor whal is going on. She rays sorry, 
then; is nothing she can do. and oh, by the way. Gerald Is calling 
from prison. 

Fine. So the next night. In my steep, my brain creates the following 
dream, just because il loves me so much: 

I urn wildly running around town. No one is around. The sireels ate 
empty. There is on unnerving silliness in the air. I run Into my 
ufrurlmunl and the phone is ringing. I answer it. 

"Hello," I say. 

Silence. 

“Who is this?" f demand. 

"Ge..Ge..Ge..JESUS CHRIST AND YOU'RE DEAD!" 

I UHike up screaming. 

Thanks, brain. 

Ufa is like walking on a Mobius strip. You always want to be on the 
other side, never realizing that there isn 'I one. ' 

* * # • 

€ver ivonder what hind of mail Bil! Cates gets? I did, so I peeked at 
this one: 

Dear Bin, 

/ find you extremely funny. My image was then shattered 
when you made the flimsy crack about Creek Week....lt ranks 
up there with a bumper sticker I saw that read "friends don*t 
let friends go Greek." OK finel Creek life Is not for everyone 
and i must admit that some things are pretty cheesy, but why 
punish the majority who are normai.... 

Anyway — enough said. / know you dldn V need to get ripped 
apari....Nevertheiess — maybe someday we can meet (no — /V»i 
not comingon to you) and you can find out that Creek Week 
shoutd haoe been your friend..,. 

Good tuck + Take care, , nn 


AUison 
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We all have our secret fears, except Sam Donaldson. Sam Donald- 
son has no fear. Sam Donaldson is not human. Sam Donald.son is a 
in hot. 

Wliat are my secret fears? 

• I secretly tear that a small-sized, 192-page textbook isn't really worlh 
$42.50. 

• I secretly fear that one day my chemistry lab T.A. will lake me- 
aside, give me $20 and promise to pass me if 1 will promise to go away 
and never come near the Chemistry building again. 

• 1 secretly fear that every now and then my math professor takes 
pet vrirse delight In slipping in a bogus equation, in hopes her students 
will use il in building bridges, buildings and nuclear weapons, 

• I secretly fear that after six years at Davis, I really should know 
wh.it an “Aggie" is. 

• I secretly fear that everyone who sits behind me in class is m. 3 k- 
ihg fish faces. 

• I secretly fear that the next time I go home niy parents will say, 

• \ <>u c.'tn'l leave the table until you eat your lima beans," and I have 
In slay at the table for the rest of my life. 

• I .secretly fear that even though I use a Gillette Sensor razor blade, 
rill sliil not the best a man can get. 

' 1 secretly fear that all coin-operated devices dream of being slot 
inachiiies. 

• I secretly leat that Stan Atkinson is the anti-Christ and thal hell 
consists ol living — eternally — in the pause between when Sian says 
"We have news lor you..." and “...next." 

• 1 secretly fear that a stranger and I will be walking towards each 
Ollier, second-guess which way we are going to pass, do the body lan- 
gii.agp breakdown dance, and come to a hall right in front ol each oilier 
— riiul no mailer whal we do. we can't pass each other FOR THE REST 
Ol OUR LIVES. 

• I .secret ly fear that I will spontaneously combust . Just up and explode 
inli.i a ball of flamc.s that leaves nothing but a pile ol ashes AND A.SIN- 
(il.F! IIOUV I’AKT LIKE A FOOT’ completely Intact. For no known rea- 
son fither than a vague “CHEMICAL IMBALANCE." Wtiat sort ol chem- 
icals'/ Whaf? A burrito' and yogurt — and then poof? 

Edllor's note: This is a common fear among students. To help yon 
deal with this fear we have Included Ihis handy infomialfon from 
flic phone book. 

"In case of spontaneous combustion: 

1. Remain calm. 

2. If your hand remains Intact, take your pul.se willi a finger on 
tl)€3l hand. Are you dead? If so, relax. If not, gel some lielp right 
awny. If you are smoking, now would be a good time to quit." 

• I secretly fear that large throngs of UC students will rise up and 
slielch ihe bodies (by 40 percent) of those responsible for raising reg 
lees 40 percent. 

• I secretly fear that I will be walking down a wet sidewalk, slip, fall 
b.qckwards and be caught by 1 (Hl.OtIO good-natured insects using every 
ounce ol their collective strength — and then accidently crush llioii- 
smids of Ihent in a failed attempt to stand up and titank them, 

• I secretly fear that I will be riding my bike in a bike circle on a 
windy day and due to a freak coincidental fabric failure, all my clothes 
v.MII tear and fly off. 

• I secretly fear that every lime I blow my nose, a litlle piet e ol itty 
brajii comes out. 

• I secretly fear that I will pul iny cup Into an ice machine aiifl Ihe 
ice will come out and I will lake my cup away and the Ice won't stop 
coining out and the whole romii fills up wltli Ice and there will be this 
mile baby saying. "I'm so cold. ...I'm so cold." 

EtIItor's note: This, too, Is an extremely common fear ainoiig stu- 
dents. Unfortunately, there Is not much you can do about It. 

• I secretly fear that 1 will be trying to floss out a piece of celery 
between my teeth — but it won't budge — and so I will grab a two 
loot strand of dental floss with both hands and pull really hard. But 
the dental floss will slip off my teeth and I will decapitate myself and 
I will enjoy it. 

Editor's note: I'm not really the editor. 

• • 1 secretly fear that someday I will have to use calculus. 

• I secretly fear that no matter how many times the Executive Coun- 
cil condemns war, poverty and death, they will still go on. 

• I secretly lear that you will be reading Ihls very sentence when 
.9( IMF. LARGE PERSON WHO IS STANDING RIGHT BEHIND YOU blows 
gently on your neck. 

Editor's note: I'm not standing behind you. 

• I secretly lear that due to a flaw in the universe you can. in fact, 
spend an infinite amount of lime beltind a red liyitt on Russell. 

• I secretly lear thal my perception of wliere I am in space will siiil- 
(leiily become shifted two feet to tite left of where 1 really am anil I 
will coiitiiiuously bump into the right side of tilings. 

I secretly fear ttinl I will wake up oiie morning and my carpet will 
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''“‘'^'^(x-inve grown three feet high and I won’t be able to find my dog. 

• I secretly lear that the next lime I open one ol the plastic CD pttek- 
nges from hell I will slice two fingers clean off. 

• I .secretly fear ttiat I will never' be able to complete 
It's the last Toys in the Attic column of you<all tlial-winter? quwler. 

.Sviid mail c/o The California Aggie, 25 Lower Freeborn. Davis, (M !)5Fil(l. 
Or if Ihe word "e-mail" means anything to you. send a message to: 
irl'gales®aalai’is.eilu. 

Enjoy all four days of spring hieak! 

'Mv spelling citecker didn’t accept "burrito” and instead insisted 
npon "purity." While MY COMPUTER IS ALWAYS RIGHT. 1 thought I 
would slick with “burrito." ,u,er 
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more extracts from 
Woroni Towers: the Photoalbum, 
published by Puss in Boots Entertanment 
pics: Alan & Adam. 


‘f SR 


GRASSHOPPERS 


*of course, lois of other people were important to 
Woroni this year, like Charlotte Harper, but how 
much space do you think we have? Be reasonable. 
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Apply your mind at the University of Wollongong’s seven 
week summer session. Lectures in the following subjects 
begin on December 9: 

FACULTY OF ARTS • Autobiography and 
Australia • Computers and the Arts • Contemporary 
Art in Society • Design for Theatre • Drawing • 
Environment in Crisis; Technology and Society • 
Greek Philosophy • Journalism • Languages: German, 
Japanese, Modern Greek • Logic • Modern Irish 
Writers • Multicultural Women's Writing • Screen 
Production • Society and Culture • Technology and 
the Modern Industrial State • The Other Superpower 
- Soviet History 1917 to the present • The Scientific 
Revolution; History, Philosophy and Politics of Science 

• Understanding Literary Techniques • Visual Arts 
(ceramics/printmaking/ sculpture/painting) • Women, 
kience and Society 

FACULTY OF COMMERCE • Business 
Research Methods • Communications • Human 
Resource Management • Input-Output Analysis • 
Introduction to Marketing • Introductory Business 
Computing • Introductory i Macroeconomics 

• Introductory Microeconomics • Macro- 

economic Theory and Policy • Economics of 
Energy Resources • Organisation Structure . p— 
and Control • Organisational Behaviour • 
Quantitative Analysis for Decision Making M 

• Structured Business Programming c|| 


FACULTY OF ENGINEERING • 

Computer Applications • Engineering Computing • 
Hydraulics • Materials Handling Systems • Mechanical 
Engineering applications of Finite Element Techniques 

• Strength of Materials • Structures 

FACULTY OF HEALTH AND 
BEHAVIOURAL SCIENCES • Principles of 
Personal Construct Psychology (Postgraduate only) 

FACULTY OF INFORMATICS • 

Computing Studies/Computing Science 

FACULTY OF LAW • Law in Society 

NON-CREDIT SUBJECTS: Two week 
bridging courses starting 10 Februa^ 1992 • Biology 

• Physics: the Mathematical Background • Chemistry 

• Concepts of Physics 

Students enrolled at other institutions need the 
approval of that institution if they intend to count a 
University of Wollongong summer session subject 
towards their own awards. 

Residential accommodation available. 




Closing date October 31. Late 
applications will be considered if places are 
available. Summer session booklet and 
application forms are available from the 
Student Enquiries Office at the University. Tel. 
(042) 21 3927 Fax (042) 21 3128. 


UNIVERSITY OF WOLLONGONG 


PO Box 1144 Wollongong NSW 2500 
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Dolly Models 
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Under 18’s Disco goers 


Sarah Backhouse 
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Bogans aticC puppies 


In last week's episode Arthur was 
mysteriously pack raped by an 
eighteen legged aardvark on 
holiday from Tasmania. Tom was 
taken sick with a cold. Shirley 
changed her name to Trevor for 
absolutely no apparent reason 
except to be called Trev'( which 
particularly upset Trev who 
changed his name to Adam just to 
spite her.) And Fuck You. 

Scene 1 

It is a beautiful evening in the 
valleys of sweet Wessex. Snow is 
gently falling, and leaving a thin 
carpet on the surrounding shrubbery 
and other assoned canine 
appetizers. A small herd of deer are 
quietly grazing in the tranquil 
surrounds of a sleepy cottage with a 
tired chimney, an exhausted front 
door, comotosed window and 
completely stuffed door handle. (Of 
interest to some would be the letter 
box suffering from a severe bout of 
insomnia.) 

Inside, the cottage is a hive of 
activity because it is the annual 
Farrow country-side cottage 
Christmas party. All the familiar 
faces are gathered around, drinking 
champagne, chatting, nibbling on 
aperitifs, toking on jays, vomiting 
and letting fly with grotesque farts 
to impress the ladies. The usual 
party games are being played: pass 
the parcel, pin the tail on the 
donkey and spin the gerbil. 



of sociologists, anthropologists, 
psychologists and sanitation 
engineers and generally to provide 
us with a good laugh at the annual 
Christmas party. 

PLEB: Hiuhgiuhughiwiu. 

MILES: Yes I thought you'd say 
that. 

JUSTINE: Hmm. I think I just shat 
myself. 

GEORGE: Isn’t that lucky because 
it appears that I am sufficiently 
inebriated to proposition you for a 
rutty good snog on the buttocks. 
CAPTAIN: Magnetic field 
anomalies, sunspots, bias errors, 
barometric irrelevancies...and 
factors that weren't even 
contemplated. 



The Party 



^ THE IMPATIENT 
OLD FAGGOT 
TRIPPED OVER 
THE UMBRELLA.' 


DUNCAN: Dear son, when I pass 
on and Uncle Ted usurps my 
position as lover and leader of this 
fine nation you must avenge me. 
HANK: But Daddy why? 

DUNCAN: Because I shall pass in 
a dim shadow of treachery and 
betrayal and the land will be 
enveloped in a blanket of evil. 
HANK:But how come Daddy? 
DUNCAN: Because all the values 
that we once held tender to our 
hearts will have been cast aside by 
an evil adversary. You must seek 
revenge following my imminent 
death to prevent such an ill begotten 
state of affairs. 

HANK: I just don't know what to 
do! 

DUNCAN: Oh for fucks sake mate, 
when this tosser takes over and 
starts rogering your mother you cop 
him one in the goolies. 

HANK: Shouldn't 1 talk to him 
first? 

DUNCAN: Shut up . 

Scene 2 

Catherine and Miles have wandered 
outside to be alone, scaring 
off a large gathering of grazing 
ostriches. 

A large circular flying saucer 
slowly hovers to the ground. A 
circular green slug descends, 
squirms over to Miles and punches 
him then climbs back aboard the 
space craft. 

MILES: How odd. 

CATHERINE: Rather! I was 
expecting him to strike me with a 
spade. 

Just then the craft door opens again, 
Wayne "the berry" Noodlehanger 
from sector five milky way again 
disembarks, farts and strikes 
k Catherine with the spade. 

* WAYNE: Watchout. 

Scott who has been perving on the 
5 whole scene chuckles and throws 


himself through the nearest 
telephone box. 

The cottage is starting to rock as 
the guests become more relaxed. A 
thick red pool of blood has 
developed on the floor making the 
dance scene dangerous indeed. 

FABIAN: Ladies and gentlemen, 
unaccustomed as I am to this fine 
art form of speech making I would 
like to make a few initial remarks. 
Thousands of woods and irons have 
to be cleared because Pete's closing 
down. Golf bags from top of the 
range to ones for beginners, all 
colours, have to go because Pete's 
closing down. Buggies hundreds of 
models and they all have to roll out 
because Pete's closing down. 

Jolly good, get into the Christmas 
pudding which was kindly whipped 
up by the blind war widows' 
society, raise your Port glasses and 
let's get into a raunchey good sing 
song. 

They all begin to sing Fernando 
and the shot slowly fades. Outside, 
Santa waves to the camera, climbs 
back onto his Harley Davidson and 
runs over a deer with a red nose as 
the credits role. 

ANNOUNCER: That was the last 
in the series for this year. All your 
favourite characters will be back 
again next year. Be sure not to miss 
tonights documentary special 
"Aardvarks and other Fiends of the 
Night" which will be screened at 10 
o'clock tonight. Right now it's the 
news with.... 


Splinter 

Greasy 

Fat 





MILES: What a smashing bash! All 
the young professionals are here but 
father certainly hasn't been 
discriminatory in his invitations 
because I see a few of the local 
plebs scattered around the premises. 
PLEB: Siytrrhhnhwwjogjwrk. 

Miles: Well I’m not quite sure I 
follow your argument there but let 
me say this; you are a foul smelling 
scrap of human waste clinging on to 
existence by a thread of gangrenous 
flesh with no real constructive 
purpose on earth other than to 
provide meaning for the existence 
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pottery, wood crafts, jewellery, books, old wares, original clothes, photography, 
K art works, essential oils, records, hand-painted T-shirts, and more. 
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Clarry's Arts Cafe 

Open 10am till late, Monday to Saturday 
Coffee, snacks & meals at reasonable prices. 


Just up from the Canberra Centre in 
Ainslie Ave, Braddon. m 

Proudly Supported by 
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The Australian Pizza Kitchen 
Bailey's Comer, Civic 
Entrees $4-$6 
Mains $8-$13 
Desserts $2-$5 


For the final review this year, we 
visited the Australian Pizza Kitchen, 
which has recently opened underneath 
Bailey's Comer in Civic. The atmosphere 
is open and bright, sort of like an up 
market McDonalds. The food is good, but 
perhaps a little over priced and the 
service is friendly. 

As you can infer from the name, the 
main menu is pizzas, however these are 
not ordinary pizzas. The pizzas are 
cooked in a wood fired pizza oven which 
gives them a smdey flavour. It also 
makes the thin^bases a bit harder than I 
think they should be. The toppings for the 
pizzas are where APK comes into it's 
own. They have the standards like ham 
and pineapple as well as some novel 
loppings like the Tandoori Chicken pizza, 
and the Garlic Prawn pizza. 

The pizzas are available in one size 
only, (about the size of a dinner plate) 
and are not cut into slices. They expect 
you to eat with a knife and fork, but the 
base on the pizza is a little hard to cut 
through comfortably with the knife 
provided. 


Their pizza style garlic bread is very 
good, in fact one of the best I've tried. 
They have a choice of four salads. The 
one we tried, the mixed leaf, was also 
very good, if a bit expensive. 

APK also has an on site brewery, 
making two beers, the lager and the dark. 
The lager is pale and a litde lacking in 
flavour but I was very fond of the dark. 
The beer comes with quite a large head in 
a glass which never appeared to be filled 
to the top. I feel that it would also benefit 
from being a bit colder. They also have a 
few other beers and a small, but carefully 
selected, wine list. 

APK has a choice of about five 
desserts. Wc tried the creme caramel, 
which was good but very small, and the 
cassata, which had a mass produced look 
but was very nice. Both^ were well 
presented, with a piece of kiwifmit and 
half a strawberry on the plate. 

The main disappointment came at the 
end of the meal. The liqueur coffee was 
not up to the stand^d of the rest of the 
meal. I can't quite say what was wrong 
with it but it didn't taste quite right. 

Overall, the Australian Pizza Kitchen 
is a good place to eat, but it is perhaps a 
little over priced. 

Ron Wilson 



FLINDERS UNIVERSITY 


OF SOUTH AUSTRALIA 


Post-graduate Research 
Scholarships 


FUnden Universiiy inviiei gridtutci to apply for Research Scholanhipi to undertake 
post-graduate study in 1992. Intending appUcanu for the AuatraUan Post-graduate Research 
Award (APRA) and Rinden Univcoiiy Research Scholarships (FURS) should hold a finl 
class, or high 2A, Honours degree or e^^uivalcm. 


Rinders Univenity repeaiedly has been awarded lignificam research grants by funding bodies | 
relying heavily on independent uaessments of research projects ind research workers. Tlie 
University ii situated on an •nrictive foothills site overlooking the Adelaide Plains, 25 
minutes from the dty centre and within easy reach of recreational faciliiiei. 


Stipend and Allowances : A reloeaiioit allowance, thesis allowance and research student ) 
mainlcnaiKe allocation are provided. A HECS exemption scholarship will be provided. 
Stipend rates; APRA S13,3M-Sl7,d27 in 1991. FURS* under review. Priority areas for 
increased APRA stipend: lAformaiion Sciences, Neuroscience. Commeroe and the Economics | 
of Labour, Hnvironmoual Sciences, Biotechnology and Molecular Biology, Chemistry, 
Phyiics, Australian Studies in the Arts. 


Research Travel Expenses: Up to two Fellowships are aviUible each year to enable 
post-graduate nudenu to undertake shon periods of study overseas. Travel support is availablcj 
to assist studenu who are presenting papers at conferences. 


Suidiei may be undertaken in any of the following Schools. 


Humanities: Drama, English. French. Italian, Phtloiophy, Spanish. Latin American 
Studies. Visual Arts, Archaeology. Linguiflicj, New Ulcraiurei i/i English, Modem CrKk. 
Legal Studies. 

Srscial Sciences: American Sludiei, Asian Studies, Indonesian. Economics, Ectmomie 
History, Geography, History, Poliucs. Psychology. Sociology, Social Adminiiiniion. 
Labour Studies. Development Studies, Population Studies, Women's Studies. 

InformBlIon Science and Technology: Applied Mathematics. Pure Maihcmatics, 
Suiisucal Science. Computer Science. 

Physical Sciences: Atomic and Molecular Physics, Plasma Physics. Gas Discharge 
Physics, Theoretical Rtyiica (Aiontlc, Plasma and Particle Physics). Organic Chemitiry, 
biorganic Chemistry, Chrysiallography and Solid Slate Otemistsy, Oulysis and Surface 
Chemitiry, Spearoscopy and Theoretical Chemistry. Dcctrochcmiiiry, Electronic Structure 
of Materials Centre. 

niolnglcal Sciences: Animal Physiology, Bacteriology and Virology, Behavioural 
Biology, Oiochemistry. Biophysics, Biotechnology, Cell Rtyiiology, Cytogenetics. 
DcveJopmenul Biology of Animaii, Oevelopr^nt Genetics. Marine Biology. Marine 
Sciences, Population Genetics, Microbial and Molecular Genetics, Manupial Biology, 
Immunology, Plant Growth and Development, Plant Syttemilics, Population Biology, 
Ecology, Vertebrate Paleontology. 

Earth Sciences: Meteorology, Oceanography, Marine Geology, Geology, Geochemistry, 
Geophysics. Hydrology. Marine Sciences. 

Medicine: Anaesthesia, Medica) Biochemistry, Clinical Microbiology, Clinical 
Pharmacology, Organ Imaging, Haematology. Anaicmy and Histology, Huamn Physiology. 
Medicine, Nutrition, Obstetrics nad Gynaecology, Paediitrics, Pathology, Prunary Health 
Care, Psychiatry, Surgery, Rchabiiiution. Ophthalmology. Palliative Care, Qtnical 
Immunology, Speech Pathology, Haematology. Radiology. 

Education: Educational Psychology, Rtilotophy and Education, Sociology of Education. 
History of Education, Curriculum Studies, Physical Education, Early Childhood, Culture and 
Education, Suiiitics and Education, StatisUcs Evaluation and Computer Studies, Special 
Education, Educational Admtrusintion, Aboriginal Education. 

Nursing. 

Theology: Old Testamcni. New Testament. Sysietnaiic Theology, History of Doctrine. 
Church History, Liturgiology, Study of Religions. 


Applications for Post-graduate Scholarships musi be received by 31 
October. 


For further information contaa: Helm Piekford, Scholarships OfFtcer, Offioe of Research, 
nindcra Univenity of South AusiraUa, CFO Box 2100, Adelaide. S.A. 5001 (Tdephohe (OS 
201 2759, Kax(0g)20l 3000) 


WANTED 


people to fill the following 
positions: 


RS!!! 


...bIso... 

College Correspondent 
Reviewers 
Clubs And Societies 
Correpondent 
Gossip Columnist 
Faculty Correspondents 
Sports Correspondents 
Student Politica Reporters 
State/Federal Political 
Reporters 

University Council and Faculty 
Board Correspondents 
Womens' Correspondent 
Gay Correspondent 
Lesbian Correspondent 
Photographers 
Graphic Artists 
Advertising Reps 
Cartoonists 


This is YOUR chance to; communicate with 
everyone on campus, stay up late working on 
the best Wbroni In years, and to have some 
fun with a great group of people. 

Fight the established order, write a 
band review, or do a cookery page, the 
choice is yours! 

This is your opportunity to make a 
difference to this campus! 


Interested? 


If so: contact Paul via the SA 
x2444 or Fiona at theWoroni office 
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Autonomy of Disintegration 


photography by Marcel Ritschel 


Marcel Ritschel is an ANU Arts student 
who has devoted himsrlf to the photographic 
medium for several years. He has just won the 


which has resulted in the first publication 
of some of his work. Further material has also 
been selected for publication by local Arts 
Magazine Muse . Here depicted is a sample of a 
forthcoming exhibition entitled Altered States . 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page15269956 



I 



National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page15269957 



tA5t« 












•Vo* 


You’re feeling good / 
You’re feeling 
better... 

Well, goddam, so am I! I’m OK, 
you’re OK! Ich bin ein 
power-packed uberBimbo, you’re 
HUNTERS & COLLECTORS! 
I’m called a wild-eyed 
pleasure-crazed idiot, you’re called 
“Where Do You Go?” /White 
Label cassingle)! I’m a 
fork-tongued toady to the stars, 
you’re the usual catchy surburban 
rock beefed up by a glorious horn 
section which justifies your 
existence! I’m spineless, you’re 
backed with live versions of 
“When the River Runs Dry”, 
“Love All Over Again” and “Do 
You See What I See?”, all of 
which have more grunt, meat, poke 
and bounce than the A-side! I used 
to be coherent, you used to be bold 
avant-garde rock! I’m poor and 
obscure, you’re rich and famous! 
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HEVER SEE YOU COMING! 


Nice tech ni colour skeleton on the 
cover though. 

But then the Hunters aren’t the 
only people to have mellowed. Dan 
Stuart, who with Chuck Prophet is 
the core of GREEN ON RED, 
used to be a genuine 100% 
lucked-up kinda guy. He’s m^ried 
now, which probably accounts for 
“Little Things In Life” (China / 
Liberation cassingle), a simple 
artless song with a simple artless 
semi-acoustic airangement which 
celebrates the restorative power of 
love. Ah shucks, ain’t that nice. 

Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!, Yip Yip 
.Yippee! If there’s a new breath of 
subtlety, then it must be tlje 90s! If 
that breath of subtlety is called 
“Lifeboat” (roo^ / Phonogram 
' cassingle) then it must be TALL 
TALES AND TRUE. Matthew de 
la Hunty appears to^have had his 
head stuck in a bucket of water 
while he was recording the vocals, 
but then, don’t we all? The song 
starts in pieces which then 
miraculously coalesce into an 
intelligible structure (budding 


composers note: experimentation 
is possible\)lt’s such a cool 
swanky thing that I feel 
half-ashamed (only half, mind 
you) of ever thinking these people 
were musical cripples. 

POETWY TIME WITH 
WUPERT THE BEAR 

Ah, to be in Paris in the spring! 
The aroma (“smell” is too 
pedestrian a word) of fresh coffee 
wafting from the cafes, the 
laughter of the tiny children as 
they skip to school, the amorous 
glances over croissants between 
two people with perfect 
cheekbones, the surly grunts of 
gendarmes as you mispronounce 
the French for “Can I offer you a 
huge bribe?” ... yes, the Parisians, 
so gay, so cosmopolitan ... and 
Melbourne, so like Paris in its 
style, its sophistication! Five piece 
grunt rockers KILLING TIME 
are Melburnians, which accounts 
for them being so suave and 
sophisticated on “The 
Mandlebroth Set” (Red Eye / 
Polydor CD 4-track EP). “Free ”, 
the opening track, begins like some 
horrid ballad, but luckily it 
explodes for no reason into 
dynamic metal bloodlust. It’s so 
good that it almost licks the boots 
of “Ruby’s Mind”, their 
powerblast debut single. Of the 
other three tracks , “Funstar” lacks 
the thrust of “Free ”, but “Wild 
Cherry” is close to perfect. This is 
the song from which the hateful 
Vanilla Ice ripped off the line 
about “play that funky music, 
white boy”, although in his case it 
ought to have been “play that 
fucked-up muzak white turd”. The 
original 70s disco trash has been 
turned into a loud raucous 
butt- wigglin’ metal workout. The 
closing track, “Funky Girl”, is 
confirmation that Killing Time can 
write more than one good song per 
release. It uses a squaling guitar 
and choppy rhythm section to 
propel the song into a metal 
boogie wonderland (nah, I don’t 
know what it means either, but 
then, what does it matter 
anyway?). Australian metal lives! 
They even warn us to beware the 
green globules — how caring can 
you get? 

Talking of 70s throwbacks, TINA 
TURNER, allegedly the world’s 
sexiest grandmother (I dunno,, 
what about the Queen?) has 


remixed and rereleased “Nutbush 
City Limits” (Interfusion 7”). 
Without wanting to sound like 
some purist old bore — although I 
know I will — I thought the 
original sounded just fine. 
Consider all those great 60s soul 
classics which most of us only 
know about because they were the 

I used to be coherent, 
you used to be bold 
avant-garde rock! I’nn 
poor and obscure, you’re 
rich and famous! 

soundtrack to a Levi’s ad. This 
liquid funky , hot and sexy tracjc 
has become just another cultural 
artifact, disinterred by the 90s and 
robbed of all artistic worth in order 
to become a bit of a joke. Worse, it 
sounds like Stock Aitken and 
What’s-his-name!! Die, remixer, 
die!!! 

CHRIST ON A BIKE! 

Last Easter a Canberra guy called 
Richard Manderson offended quite 
a few Christian bores with his 
Sweet Jesus confectionary. This 
genius had devised a chocolate 
crucifix complete with sticky 
sweet red jam in the strategic 
spots. “Crucifixion” by Swedish 
trio ARMY OF LOVERS 











mi 


reminds me of these appalling 
artifacts: both are sweet, rich, 
sacrilegious, funny and possibly 
religious indulgences. Big girls’ 
nighties Alexander and Jean-Pierre 
are joined by super-model turned 
bassist La Camilla for a hilarious 
campy, nay, perfumed. Eurobeat 
stomp complete with heavenly 
choirs and a chorus of “I’m 
crucified/Crucified like my 
Saviour”. Please God, let these 
people be joking! Then again, 
maybe it would be funnier if they 
were serious. 

TIN OPENER 

Why, after the generally less than 
warm welcome given to TIN 
MACHINE, does David Bowie 
persist with it? Pick the reason: 

1 . Senility — what, at 44? 

2. Poverty — come off it! 

3. A Burning Need To Shock — 
but he’s done it all before! 

4. A Sad Attempt To Stay Relevant 
To The Kids — er, well 

Yes, a man once popularly thought 
of as God-made-flesh did not die in 
1980 as he should have done, nor 
retire to live an elegant life in 
Switzerland as he could have done. 
“Tin Machine” was the wretched 
.result: men in suits playing hard 
rock that was too hard for the 
adults and pop kiddies, and too soft 
for the metal heads. The folly of 
a middle-aged man afraid of 
: irrelevancy has reached a happy 
1 new low; “Tin Machine H” 
' (London / Polygram CD) has 
just come out to a chorus of 
approving snores. Is the title a 
subliminal reference to -Led 
Zep’s noted unoriginality with 
I LP names? Oh, no! Now 
they’re wearing leather jackets 
V and Bowie’s got a goatee! Will 
this foolishness never cease? 


Yeah, so what does the album 
sound like? In a word, tedious, 
although at least there is some 
variety which shows Bowie's 
brain hasn't gone totally soft. 
Some of it is blustery 
all-mouth-and trousers wock ‘n’ 
woll which sounds fatuous 
when it’s done by people half 
their age (eg "Shopping for 
Girls" — I mean, really)', other 
bits are psuedo-blues (eg 
“Stateside”); and one track is 
just lovely (“Amlapura”). But 


David Bowie: the goatee’s a real winner - let's be upfront and honest 
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about this — and would I ever be 
dishonest to you? — there is 
something fundamentally wrong 
about hearing that tremulous voice 
of Bowie's, responsible for some 
of the most decadent, glamourous 
and imaginative music ever, being 
used for musical sludge. Yeah, I 
know, I sound like a lover scorned, 
but I can't help it. 

... AND I FLOAT AWAY ON 
CLOUDS OF BLISS ... 

Confessions of a Neophyte: I was 
rather uninterested by “Cloud 
Factory”, the debut EP by Sydney 
quartet CLOUDS. Why would this 
have been so? Perhaps it was just a 
bit too wimpy, or perhaps I wasn’t 
listening closely, but it seemed a 
bit of a nothing record. It took 
“Loot”, the second EP, and seeing 
them live to turn my head around, 
shake me up, shake me down, and 
swing my botty down to the 
ground. Now I hold in my mortal 
hands their debut album “Penny 
Century” (Red Eye / Polydor CD) 
and yea verily, there hath come 
into this land an great album not 
like the others, yea and its name 
shall be “Penny (Century”. 

The pseudo-Biblical shit aside — I 

only used it to offend the 
Christians like the naughty 
bottersnike lam — this album has 
not left my WalkPerson since 
those sexpots at Polygram sent it to 
me. I can see the Clouds' 
influences pretty clearly (melodic 
60s pop, angelic harmonies from 
the days where you had to be able 
to sing), but it still sounds fresh 
and different. Stuart Eadie's 
drumming has something to do 
with it — that little pause in 
"Hieronymus" before his rolling 
beats push the song towards its 




climax is just one example of the 
man's subltety. Then again, is this 
to deny the guitar work any credit? 
Or the harmonies of Jodi and 
Trish? Or the exceptionally strong 
songwriting? 

You could discuss the specifics of 
this value - for - money album (a 
whole 14 tracks pop-pickers!) for 
ages, but it's more interesting to 
ask why this band have become so 
popular so quickly. Part of the 
reason I like this band is that two 
women front it, write the material , 
and sing it in voices which 
harmonise perfectly, combining 
strength and sweetness. My secret 
suspicion is that the drive and 
energy of the music, dammit, the 
dynamism, is attracting the people. 
Australian indie music seems fun 
and sexy and intelligent again! 
The single "Soul Eater" (included 
here) brushed the Top 40 two 
months or so ago; was there 
anything else on the charts then 
which started in such an exciting 
fashion? That fabulous 
stomach-churning sound at the 
beginning, just like being on a 
rollercoaster as it dives, dives, 
DIVES into eternity grabs you like 
nothing else, and then those bitter 
lyrics, and, and ... oh, pop thrills at 
their finest. Well, obviously I lied. 






because I can't avoid singling out 
particular tracks for glowing 
praise. "Wednesday Night" shows 
the harmonies of Jodi and Trish at 
their sweetest, "Show Me" is just 
plain cool, with different odd little 
noises underneath the geetahrs. 
"Foxes' Wedding" is like Lush — a 

...blustery all-mouth-an(j 
trousers wock ‘n’ woll 
which sounds fatuous 
when it’s done by people 
half their age... 

swaying rhythm, and words almost 
turning into a mantra, then a 
spacey bit with whispers, and then 
back to the rhythm. "Anthem" 
transcends its rather familiar 
melody because ... oh well, just 
take my word for it. In fact, there 
is only one track on the album I 
can't swoon with pleasure to; 
"Visionary" tries a bit too hard, 
rather than sounding like the 
effortless trills of angels. 

Oh, I'm sick of this review ... just 
buy the album. BUY IT NOW!!! 


THE END OF THE YEAR 
THANKS, COMBINED 
WITH PATRONISING 
ADVICE AND 
OCCASIONAL BITCHY 
COMMENTS 

Well, it is that time of the year 
when all good children should be 
studying for their exams, unless of 
course they're Arts students, in 
which case all they have to do is 
make sure they have enough 
crayons for the 
exams. There are 
'^“■**®^^****i a few exam tips 
which 01' 

has picked 
up 

years, but I'll be 
buggered if I'll 
share them with 
you. So, onto the 
^ thankyous. 
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alive. Also, my profound and 
sincere thanks to myself for being 
a great representative of the canine 
race, and for doing my column so 
well. Oh, and for not letting 
power, fame and genius go to my 
head. 

Secondly: I'd like to thank Fiona 
for being a sensitive editor, i.e. 
giving me alcohol and letting me 
play silly games on the Mac. Oh, 
and Malcolm for services rendered 
during his brief tenure as an editor. 

Thirdly: A big slurpy kiss to the 
following; Clouds, Limbomaniacs, 
The Bats, Fishbone, Stuart Craine, 
Died Pretty, Mr Bungle, David 
Caplice, The Shamen, Billy Bragg, 
Finitribe, Army of LxDvers, Ice-T, 
Definition of Sound, and, oh, just 
everybody. 

You're feeling good / 
You're another 
winner! 

...nah, I take that back. You've got 
exams, you losers! Good luck, 
because you'll need it. 

( Se ^ 




Firstly: I'd like 
to thank myself 
just for being 
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Awards for the best and the worst, so let the foam fly 


COOUSl PERSON 
DEAD A^ARh 

Keith Richards 
Jimi Hendrix 
Alexander The Great 
Jim Morrison 


Blind Boy Benny is proud to an- 
nounce the GOLDEN EMPTffiS 
awards for 1991. Each winner will 
receive a metaphysical beer in an- 
other dimension. The awards, 
nominations and winners are; 


The 

^tAA\N SIREET 

BEST ALBUM AWARD 
- FESTIVAL 

Club Hoy - “Thursday’s Fortune” 
Have A Nice Day - “Explore” 
Bughouse - “Every Fool In Town 
Paul Kelly & the Messengers - 
“Comedy”, 

Dramarama - “Live At The 
China Club” 

Haywire - “Nuthouse” 

The 

'Pify if's a casseiie, 
we can'f even make a 
deceni ashtray oaf of 


The 

'WARM fUZZIES 
BEST SINGLE PRIZE 
- not on Festival 
Seal - “Crazy” 
Screaming Jets - “Bettei 
Black Sorrows - “Never Lei 
Go” 

Metallica - “Enter Sandm; 
Martika - “Love Thy Will 
Done” 

Black Crowes - "She Talks 
Angels" 


The 

DAVE WATSON 

SPECIAL AWARD FOR THE 
BAND DEEMED TO BE THE 
NEXT BIG THING 
The Hurricanes 
Screaming Jets 
You Am I 

Khan 


/ HAD ANGUS YOUNG 
SWEAT ON ME' 

BEST CONCERT PRIZE 
The Angels 
AC/DC 

Transvision Vamp 
Screaming Jets 
Cockroaches 
Choirboys 


COOLEST PERSOf 
ALIVE AWARD 

Keith Richards 
Pat’s Cat 
Dave Watson, 


Contratulations to the win 
ners - May Dave Be With 
You! 


TTie 

'DID THEIR MOTHERS 
CLAP?' 

WORST CONCERT 
RASPERRY 
Uncontestably; 1927 


WORST SINGLE RASPBERRY 
Festival 

Kerri Simpson “Higher” 
Stevie B - “I’m On Your Side” 
Brett Young - “We Got It All” 
Vini Reilly - “fac284” 

The Twins - “All Mixed Up” 


The Dalai Lama 


The 

'SATISFACTION' 

OF THE BEST SINGLE 
AWARD- FESTIVAL 
Push Push - “Trippin”’ 
Julia Daniels “Hush” 
Third Eye “Pray” 
Archie Roach - “Down City 
Streets” 


The 

'WAK THAT MADE ME 
WET MVSELf' 

BEST ALBUM AWARD 
- not on Festival 
Hoodoo Gurus - “Kinky” 
Screaming Jets - “All For One” 
Guns ‘N Roses - “Use Your 
Illusion” 

Madonna - “The Immaculate 
Conception” 
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ALBUMS... 

Kate Ceberano - Think About It 

(Regular) 

This is Kale’s sixth album, but it can be 
regarded as the follow up to “Brave”, her 
1989 dance album that spawned three hit 
singles and sold over a quarter million. 
“Brave” was a top album, showcasing 
Kate’s undeniable vocal talents with a 
good selection of poppy dance songs. So 
how does “Think About It” compare? 
Well not too well I’m afraid. It’s a good 
album, but not the monster that “Brave” 
was. It has its moments, like the sublime 
“Sec Right Through”, the Arthur Baker 
penned “Meaning Of Life” and the 70s 
dance groove of “Everything Will Be Al- 
right”, but I was expecting more from 
Kate. 


SINGLES, EPS... 

Guy Pearce - The Promise 

(Boulevard) 

Guy is another Neighbours reject who has 
decided to sing. I really wish he wouldn’t 


/iimsr's mfMsswiJ- 

MICKM^F 


At last. Blind Boy’s pick for the best al 
bum of all iime...ycs, it's Tom Jones' 
"Atomic Tom"!. ..no, really it's 


1. Rolling Stones - Exile On 
Main Street 

The ultimate rock and roll album, 
encapsulating all that is good in 
life. An eighteen track double, sell- 
ing on CD for under $20, it is the 
sloppiest, loosest, wierdest album 
ever released. Recorded at Keith’s 
French home under appalUng con- 
ditions - Keith on smack, Mick 
leaving with out notice to be with 
his new wife in Paris, an uncertain 
power supply diverted from the 
railroad system - and given the 
most eccentric mix imaginable, 
“Exile” happened to turn out to be 
pure brilliance. The Stones were 
recording with a pianist, a brass 
section and female backing vocal- 
ists, resulting in a very relaxed 
feel. Pure blues ("Ventilator 
Blues”), country ("Tom And 
Frayed”), gospel ("Shine A Light”) 
and dirty rock and roll ("Tumblin’ 
Dice”, “Soul Survivor”, “All 
Down The Line”) combine to 
create a casual masterpiece. 


Shut Up And Dance - 5 6 7 8 

(Liberation) 

Two more hip hop exponents with silly 
names, PJ and Smiley, dazzle us with a 
Whitney Houston sample and their ability 
to count without even starling at one. 


The Rain - Love, Lies and Anx- 
iety Attacks (Deception EP) 

The Rain are a four piece from Sydney 
who are just about to release their debut 
EP. A seven track offering. Love etc is a 
worthy addition to any collection. A rich, 
lush production pushes each track to its 
limits. The band sound like a cross be- 
tween U2 and Simple Minds, with feirce 
drums, meandering keyboards and guitar 
work that alternates between rhythmic 
riffing and gentle melody. Highlights of 
the set arehard to pick, the EP being so 
consistent, but "High Handed", "Lament" 
and the title track deserve mention. See 
interview next page for more. 

**** 


Robert Reilly .& the Buffalo 
Club -Temptation (interfusion) 
Another of those guys who believe salva^ 
ation will come from playing a blues- 
rock hybrid. It is true that this is the way 
to reach eternal happiness, but Robert 
Reilly doesn’t do anything new with the 
form. He has a good voice, playing de- 
cent songs, but their is nothing that 
hasn’t been heard a thousand limes be- 
fore. **1/2 
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like to think our show is different. We 
concentrate more on the rhythm section 
live, and do a lot of things we can't 
record." 

The seven track EP is very good (see re- 
view opposite). Elias says it's very wide 
ranging, and their LP, which they're re- 
cording at the moment, will be a lot 
more focused. But at only $10 for a sev- 
en track CD, "Love, Lies & Anxiety At- 
tacks" is a top buy. 

It's through Shock 
Records, which Elias 
^ is very happy with. 

"Shock has been re- 
! * Y sponsible for most of 
^ V innovative 
H music that's come out 

recently. Most labels 
f ^i’i® picture of 

the shape that Aussie 
• bands arc meant to be, 
like the Screaming 
Jets or Boom Crash 

'' What docs Elias dis- 

"That rap and 
dance stuff. Some of 
it’s alright, but there's 

.f\ ’ a big rap scene grow- 

' - tv ■ ' ■< ’'1 Sydney, which 
is alright if you want 
I to go for a laugh, but 
anybody who takes it 
seriously is fucked in 
the head. 1 hale stuff which is ripped off 
or pretentious. You have to maintain 
your inlegeriiy." 

Elias isn't overly ambitious. "All I want 
is enough to survive doing what 1 love 
doing, which is playing music." 

Elias Blade also has a silly name. The 
rest of the band are worse - Adam Angst 
(bass). Rock E. Nez (keyboards) and 
Johnny Cypher Jr (drums). Why the silly 
names? "It's to detatch ourselves from 
our conservative personas. We like to 
deviate from the norm." 


Last week I talked to Elias Blade, 
guitarist and lead singer with the 
Rain, a Sydney band who are re- 
leasing an EP, "Love, Lies & Anx 
iety Attacks" this week, and play- 
ing the ANU on November 8, and 
The Shanty in Woden on the 7th. 


Be”. Angus did a strip tease during “Jail- 
break”, with the crowd singing the chorus 
as Angus dropped his dacks to reveal un- 
dies with an Aussie flag on them. And the 
hits kept coming - “Back In Black”, “Dirty 
Deeds Done Dirt Cheap”, “High Voltage”, 
“Highway To Hell” and many more. The 
huge crowd knew all the words and sang 
along with gusto. 

The frontman of AC/DC is the diminutive 
guitarist Angus Young. He covers an 
amazing amount of room on the large 
stage, and kept the crowd around his little 
finger. His solos consisted of him playing 
a note, then putting his hand to his car 
wailing for the crowd to roar. He played 
the note faster and faster until the guitar 
and the mob roaring were insepcrable, 
then ran across the other side of the stage 
and did the same thing. 

“Hells Bells” saw the appearance of the 
monster bell suspended from the middle of 
the stadium lowered, then a smaller ver- 
sion lower to the stage so Brian could end 


On Monday October 14 I went to Sydney 
for an evening of culture. Perhaps not 
culture in the sense that the word is nor- 
mally used, but culture none the less. It is 
the Weslie culture, the boon culture at its 
finest. It was AC/DC in concert. 

Debbie and I caught the train into Town 
Hall, and went to dinner at a fine restau- 
rant. We were met by a finely dressed 
lady at the door, and directed upstairs. 
Halfway up, Debbie hesitated in mid 
step. I looked back, and saw her looking 
at my attire. I looked at my denim jacket, 
my studded belt and the message “DIE 
YUPPIE SCUM” emblazoned on my 
chest. Debbie's Meiallica t - shin only 
added to the effect. I sensed Debbie had 
begun to feel uncomfortable in a restau- 
rant with waiters in bow ties and chande- 
liers. That feeling was beginning to grow 
inside me as well. But it was loo late to 
stop now, so we were seated and had our 
meal. 


The band began at school in Blakehurst, 
in the south of Sydney, "the classic rock 
and roll love child story", four friends 
with a passion for 
music. Their influ- 
ences were the UK 
sound, exemplified 
by Bowie, Japan, 

Concept Angels 

(who?), U2 and 

Simple Minds. Eli- 

as also loves other 

bands on the Syd- ^ 

ney scene, Crow, ^ 

Swirl,Pegand • \ 

Lemon Ave, who 

will be supporting “ V*' 

the Rain in Canber- 

the Sydney live 
scene, which has 
been falling in a 

slump recently. ^ ~ 

"It's a very resuicl- 
ed scene, with a lot 
of clubs closing in the last twelve 
months. Out west it's real heavy metal 
territory, so we're son of bounded by the 
city. It's getting better though, a few new 
places have opened, and there are some 
great bands about. But it's hard to survive 
unless you play covers. If you do that you 
can't focus on your own material, and 
when you get around to doing your own 
stuff, it's invariably contaminated." 

The Rain live promises to be different. 
Elias reckons "We used to be dull, but it's 
got better. I’ll cop out and call it rare. We 




iiW^; 


On our way to the Entertainment Centre 
we began to notice that the purveyors of 
culture were out in force. Every second 
shirt had the magic four letters on it, and 
the remainder were praising such bands 
as Metallica, Napalm Death, Mortal Sin 
and Guns ‘N Roses. We walked past a 
large contingent of NS W’s finest, with 
the little Bankcard logo sewn onto their 
blue shirts, and decided to go to the pub. 
As we passed a number of fans, they 
screamed “Acca Dacca” at us, or saw my 
shirt and said “Fucken Bewdy Maaatcl”. 
Inside the stadium was an impressive 
sight Twelve thousand rabid AC/DC 
fans were screaming their heads off. As 
the lights dimmed at nine o’clock, twelve 
thousand people rose to their feet, 
punched the air and yelled. Noises of 
thunder filled the arena as Chris Slade’s 
drumkit rose from the ground lit bya sin- 
gle spotlight . The stage was revealed, 
with red lights rimming the stage area 
and a large scaffolding rising behind it. 
And as the lights came on, everybody’s 
favourite schoolboy, Angus Young, was 
in the scaffolding, playing the introduc- 
tion to “Thunderstruck”. Malcolm Young 
and bassist Cliff Williams then came on, 
playing the riff, and screaming “Thun- 
der" into their mics. Then came Brian 
Johnson, also screaming, and “wc were 
caught / in the middle of a rock and roll 
tide”. 

The show was great A huge inflatable 
Angus head and forked tail rose above 
the stage for “Hell Ain’t A Bad Place To 


the song with repeated blows from a 
sledgehammer. “Moneytalks” had hun- 
dreds of Angusmoney notes drop from the 
ceiling, while “Whole Lotta Rosie” saw 
another huge inflatable come up behind 
and over the band. “48 39 52; the wom- 
an’s got it all, wanna whole lotta Rosie..”. 
The band ended with “Let There Be 
Rock”. When he said “let their be light”, 
the whole arena was bathed in spotlights, 
and when he said "let there be rock” the 
crowd went wild. Angus and Brian left the 
stage in the middle of the song, leaving the 
rhythm section to repeat the riff until An- 
gus appeared a minute or so later in the 
middle of the stadium raised on a hydralic 
platform, playing his solo while spinning 
around on his back. He ran back out and 
under the stadium to reappear onstage on 
Brian Johnson’s shoulders, play another 
solo, then head off. 

Repealing chants of “A C D C” and “An- 
gus, Angus” brought the band back on to 
do “T.N.T.”, with the crowd chanting “Oi, 
Oi, Oi”, then was the AC/DC classic 
among classics, “Shook Me All Night 
Long”, knockin’ me out with those Austra- 
lian thighs. The finale was “For Those 
About To Rock (We Salute You)" com- 
plete with cannons and smoke. 

We left the Sydney Entertainment Centre 
with the cannon fire ringing in our ears, 
through the throngs of people in black 
shirts screaming “fucken bewdy maale”. 
And it was. 


DON’T MISS 


Ian Moss 

Ian Moss is due to release his sec- 
ond solo album any second, and 
will play at Raiders on October 27 


I love this sort of Bluesy music, and 
Canned Heal play it so well. The band 
was amazingly virtuous, the music was 
great and the crowd loved it. The Heat 
played at the ANU on October 10 to a 
disappointing crowd, but turned it on su- 
perbly. 

The hits “Going Up To The Country” 
(from the Woodstock LP), “Turpentine”, 
“Amphetamine Annie” and “On The 
Road Again” were superb, and a selection 
of newer tracks weren’t shown up by the 
classics. 

The four piece band - drums/vocals, fret- 
less bass, guitar and vocals/guitar/harp/ 
flute - were superb, but with only the 
drummer being an original member, I 
find it hard to justify using the Canned 
Heat monniker. Their original leader. 

Bob Hite, died in 1980. His replacement, 
Tommy Mandel on guitar, deserves spe- 
cial mention for his soulful guitar work. 

I would have had more to 
review, but more records 
have been stolen by an edi- 
tor. I'm sick of the lies and 
backstabbing this year. 
Thanx Al, Greasy, Splinter. 
Luv Yafs. 


Died Pretty 

With their new album "Doughboy 
Hollow" riding high in the charts 
and the band at the peak of their 
form. Died Pretty are playing at 
the ANU on October 31. 


The Clouds 

A new album, a new single, and 
the Jezza seal of approval, the 
Clouds are hot. See them at ANU 
on November 7. 


Playing at the Shanty on Novem- 
ber 7. at ANU on November 8, and 
with an In store appearance at 
Brashes on Friday night. 


Back with a new album, playing 
Raiders on November 10. 


The Bedridden return to town on 
December 20. at ANU. 
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THEODORE 




Woroni’s theatre page, with celebrated theatre correspondent, Theodore Mustapha. 
Known to millions of theatre lovers throughout the world, Mustapha is perhaps best 
remembered for his infamous review of the 1957 Libyan production of Romeo and Juliet, 
when his headline “Take the veil off, Juliet!’*, caused rioting in the streets of Tripoli. 


view 


"A Streetcar Named Desire" 
by Tennessee Williams 
Directed by Geoffrey Bomy 
ANU Arts Centre, 

Wed to Sat this week, 8pm 

"Look out - or the apes will take 
over" said Tennessee Williams in 
explanation of his most famous 
work "Streetcar". In Geoff Bomy's 
first Canberra production since his 
appointment as Convenor of Drama 
earlier this year, he spares us none 
of the apes of Williams' New 
Orleans. Die jungle and civilisation 
collide, and we find that civilisation 
both fears and desires the ape. 

"A Streetcar Named Desire" is a 
masterful play, it is a frightening 
play, and it is a play which appears 
to have lost none of its relevance to 
our society. It is also a play which 
presents problems to an amateur 
Canberra production. Not the least 
of these is the need for southern 
American accents, a problem which 
unfortunately was apparent in this 
production, though some of the cast 
maintained their accents 
marvellously well. In all the 
difficulties of staging such a play 
were handled marvellously by 
Bomy's directorial approach. He is 
no stranger to Tennessee Williams 
or to this play, having done his Phd 
on Williams, and having staged 
"Streetcar" in Armidale earlier this 
year. His familiarity with the themes 
and structure of the work shows, and 
we' evidently have a very strong 
directorial approach, and one that 
pays off. Bomy makes no^attempt to 
pull any punches. Gone is the raw 
hero of Brando's Stanley Kowalski, 
replaced with the villainous 
rape-ape that it would seem 
Williams intended. But an ape needs 
a jungle, so Bomy gives us the 
sounds, the colours and the animals 
of the jungle, culminating ^ in a 
terrifyingly animalistic rape scene, 
with the roar of a gorilla heard over 
the top of it. One couldn't help 
feeling, though, that the noise and 
chaos of the second act needed to 
have built during the longer, more 
awkward first act. 

Although Bomy's staging is 
interesting, and at moments 
stunning, it is the performances in 
this prt^uction which are its really 
high point. Naone Carrel as the 
fading Blanche Du Bois had just the 
right veneer of refinement and style, 
and delivers the best performance 
we may see in Canberra for some 


time, or at least until her next 
appearance in Beckett's "Happy 
Days". 

David Branson had moments 
where he found Stan's apelike 
quality beautifully. Though he 
seemed ill at ease with the 
southern accent, and lacked the 
natural ease of Carrel's 
performance. Nevertheless, by the 
end the audience was disgusted 
with Stan in just the way they 
ought to be. 

The two central characters were 
supported by a strong cast, with 
some lovely performances given 
by Lesley Smith as Stella and John 
McNeill as Mitch. New CADS 
president, Helen Donovan, after 
too long a break from acting, was 
marvellous as Eunice, and was one 
of the few in the cast that really 
had the accent down pat. 

In all, though it lacked that edge 
that would make it overwhelming, 
this production is really very good, 
and Bomy will certainly have 
made his presence felt in the 
Canberra theatre scene. It is a 
production that anyone who is 
interested in theatre should see. 


VIEW 


TUiO 

"The Sea" 
by Edward Bond 
Directed by Joanne Camozzato 
for Canberra University Theatre 
Troupe (CUTT) 
at The Ralph Wilson Theatre 
16-19 October 

I must admit that though I'd heard 
of English playwright Edward 
Bond I was not familiar with any 
of his work before I went along to 
see CUTT's latest offering. CUTT 
is the Canberra Uni's equivalent of 
CADS, and what an interesting 
group of thespians they make. 

Quite frankly "The Sea" is one of 
the strangest plays I've ever seen. 
It is described in the programme 
notes for this production as a 
"black comedy", though I'm unsure 
whether that label was given by the 
playwright or the director. There 
are funny moments, to be sure, but 
I couldn't help feeling that the play 
may have worked better had they 
not played it totally over the top 
for laughs. It seemed that this was 
the directorial approach, as it was 
so consistent. 2 and a half hours of 


overacting is a tiring thing to watch. 

But there were some very good 
points about this production. A 
marvellous set was highlighted by 
some good lighting, and a great 
choice and use of music. 

The play itself centres on a small 
seaside community in the aftermath 
of a drowning accident, brought to 
life beautifully in the opening scene, 
where the ensemble used a bine 
piece of material in a stunning 
sequence. Through the play Bond 
examines issues of society and 
morality, though at times it is quite 
confusing. There are however some 
incredible moments in the writing. 
Evens' final speech about the rat and 
the rat catcher being one. 

Despite the odd direction that the 
performers were given, some good 
actors shone through. Given the 
right direction and material CUTT 
would do marvellously well. 
Natanya Stanton as Rose showed 
that she is on her way to being an 
accomplished actor. With a bit more 
control Stuart Gregg's Evens would 
have been a great characterisation. 
In smaller roles Suzy Duke, Michael 
Latimer, Jamie Lay and Sandy 
Wandl all did very well. Simone 
Pappalettera's Mrs Rafi was funny 
at first but was really too over the 
top to have much effect in the end, 
though Simone had a strength on 
stagethat much of the rest of the cast 
was lacking. 

In all this was an interesting evening 
at the theatre and promises much for 
CUTT in the future. You can't go 
and see this production coz it's over, 
but any Drama student worth their 
salt should rush out and read Bond's 
"The Sea", for some amazing 
writing for the stage, or just to try 
and work out what the hell it is all 
about! 



THNIPPETS 

"Green Desire" by Martin Sheargold 
(who together with Nobby Sinclair 
is wanted by the Arson squad). Matt 
Holmes and Craig Hoogendoom, 
opens in the Drama Lab on Tuesday 
(see add for info). 


CADS latest offering "The Acting 
Bouffs", directed by David Branson 
of Splinters and Stanley 
Kowalslaness, is on in the Drama lab 
9th november (see add for details. 

Ralph Wilson's production of 
Beckett's "Happy Days", starring 
none other than Naone Carrel, opens 
30 November, Tue to Sat 8.15 pm, 
Ralph Wilson Theatre, Gorman 
House, until 14 December. 

"Whale Nation" by Heathcote 
Williams, with Phil Roberts opens 
Fri 29 Nov, Tue - Sat 6 pm, also 
until 14 Dec, Ralph Wilson Theatre. 


CADS pr6S6nt a workshop based performance of 

THE ACTING BOUFFS 

If* 
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A Yuletid« Festival of 
GROTESQUERE AND FROLIC 
Directed by David Branson 

with : Woz, Cake. Dumb. Mucas. Septic, Vermin, No Idea. Croichai 
and Tinkerbell 

ANU ARTS CENTRE DRAMA LAB. 

9th November 19Qt at 2 p.m. A 7 p.m. 


In the Drama Lab . 


GREEN DESIRE 

A NEW PLAY by Canberra Playwrights 

Martin Sheargold, Matthew Holmes 
and Craig Hoogendoorn 

Green Desire captures the atmosphere 
surrounding three out of work actors 
auditioning for the original production of 
A Streetcar Named Desire 

Performances are at 8 p.m. nightly in 
THE DRAMA LAB - The Arts Centre 
22 - 26 October 
Tickets on sale at the door 
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[.^Better than sex 


Miss Mum's lamb 
roast to see this film! 


^“Ho Hum, Pig's Bum 

As enjoyable as having 
sticky tape ripped off your 
pubic hair 


I'd rather be an economics 
student. 


when they accidently shoot 
dead a would-be rapist. 

This turning point serves as 
a social release for the two 
heroines who, in the tradition 
of Butch Cassidy and the 
Sundance Kid and Bonnie and 
Clyde, wreak a blazing trail of 
havoc across the American 
south-west. 

Scott (Alien, Blade Runner) 
extracts an indefinable warmth 
and honesty from the 
performances of Sarandon 
(The Witches of Eastwick, 
White Palace) and Davis (The 
Accidental Tourist,The Fly) in 
their roles as the two women. 
Despite the male characters in 
this film appearing to border 
on caricaturewhen compared 
to Sarandon's and Davis' 
characterisations, this is not a 
film specifically designed to 
appeal to women. The actions 
and emotions displayed by 
Thelma and Louise are 
universal to both sexes. 

Although this film is 
radically fresh in its depiction 
of wild female highwaymen it 
does retain, albeit with style, 


many of the conventions of the 
road movie. The obligatory 
distinctive car appears in the 
form of a 1966 Thunderbird 
convertible. The scenery is 
breathtaking, with each turn in 
the road aptly reflecting the 
changes in the protagonists' 
lives. The soundtrack too is 
brilliant, boasting artists such 
as B.B. King, Charlie Sexton 
and Johnny Nash. 

What is most refreshing 
about Thelma and Louise is 
the courage of its makers to 
present the most apt and justi- 
fiable ending that I have wit- 
nessed from Hollywood in a 
long time. The incidental 
soundtrack composed by Hans 
Zimmer (Rain Man, Driving 
Miss Daisy) is another of the 
many highlights of this film. 
Only its screenplay, penned by 
first time writer Khouri, which 
at times is too loose to give the 
film a vital fluidity, prevents 
Thelma and Louise from being 
a faultless film. 


Directed by RIDLEY SCOTT; 
Written by CALLIE KHOURI; 
Produced by SCOTT and MIMI 
POLK; Cinematography by 
ADRIAN BIDDLE B.S.C.; Original 
Score by HANS ZIMMER; Starring 
SUSAN SARANDON, GEENA 
DAVIS and HARVEY KEITEL. 
Greater Union Civic Cinemas 
Rated M 

Reviewer: Michelle Cooper 

A thoroughly engaging and 
humourous tribute to the wild 
and free spirit. Thelma and 
Louise will be one of the most 
successful films this year due 
to the integrity of every aspect 
of its production. This is one 
of those rare and moving films 
that do ring true for all 
audiences. 

The trailer for this film does 
not do Thelma and Louise 
justice. Depicting it merely as 
a shallow road movie it omits 
the underlying premise for the 
outrageous escapades of the 
leading characters. What 
began as an innocent weekend 
escape for two entrapped and 
frustrated Southern women 
results in the ultimate escape 


Susan Sarandon and Geena Davis as a 
modern day Butch Cassidy and Sundance 
Kid. 


about how Mr. Male Cauvinist 
Pig Bastard (who still turns to 
watch a good-looking woman 
walk by) learns that it's not 
that nice at all to be on the 
other end of such treatment. 
Heartfelt, sure, but kinda 
obvious. 

More important is Amanda 
/Steve's discovery that the 
actions and attitudes s/he takes 
for granted are not tolerated 
from a woman. 

The script takes a definite 
turn for the worst when it tries 
to get more milage out of the 
movie's one joke than it was 
ever meant to give, but I won't 
spoil it for you. Suffice it to 
say, the best thing about the 
last quarter of the film is a 
five-second shot of Jimmy 
Smits bum. 

Ellen Barkin was good, 
Jimmy Smits was good, 
Jimmy Smits' bottom was very 
good; the only thing that 
wasn't good was the script. 


Ellen Barkin as the male chauvinist pig 
discovering what a bitch it is to be a woman 


heaven by returning to earth 
Md finding one female who 
likes him. The only catch is, 
he’s going back as a woman. 

The wonderful Ellen Barkin 
(The Big Easy, Sea of Love) is 
fantastic as Amanda/Steve, 
walking like a lumberjack in 
high heels and a mini. 

Her dialouge is even better: 
“Look at the headlights on the 
blonde! Wouldn’tya like to 
play hide the salami with that 
for about a week?” 
Understandably enough, 
such talk un.settles Walter 
(Jimmy Smits) who plays 
Steve's best friend, and 
Amanda's would-be boyfriend. 

There is some moralising 


Directed and Written by BLAKE 
EDWARDS; Cincmaphotography by 
TONY ADAMS; Original Score by 
HENRY MANCINI; Starring 
ELLEN BARKIN, JIMMY SMITS 
and JOBETH WILLIAMS. 
Reviewer: Fiona MacDonald 
If it wasn’t for the quality of 
the actors, this would be 
nothing but a run-of-the-mill 
lightweight Hollywood 
comedy. 

Steve Brooks is a ladies' 
man (except that they all hate 
him) who is eventually 
murdered by three of his 
ex-girlfriends for the way he’s 
treated women. He ends up in 
purgatory where he is given 
the chance to gain entry to 
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Why are you 
reading this 
page? Go 
read The 
Quest for the 
Autoclave 
instead. 


Forsyth 

Deceiver 


The Dece;Ver Frederick Forsyth 416pp Bantam hardback 


Less a spy novel than a epi- and so on. On the whole, these 
taph to the Cold War. this book are sufficiently worked into the 
(essentially a collection of four fabric of the story to be unobtru- 
stories) is held together by the sive, although occasionally one 
premise of a hearing that takes suspects the plot is becoming a 
place concerning Sam vehicle for the facts instead of 

McCready, the colourful head of vice versa. But the shortened 
Deception, Disinformation and length of each episode (on aver- 
Psychological Operations for the age just under one hundred 
SIS. pages each) works to the nov- 

With the end of the Cold War, el’s advantage, keeping each 
the mandarins decide that a tight and avoiding the tedium 

place no longer exists for some that can be associated with the 
senior opera- full-length book 

tives and de- , . . , . , i'l 

cide to use Interestingly 

McCready. a ^ 
maverick, as an 
example. Natu- 
rally he refuses 
the common- 
place alterna- 
tive posts he is 
offered and in- 
sists on a hear- 
ing to remain in 
place — less 
from a belief it 
will change his 

circumstances instead peo- 

than out of pled with ec- 

sheer deviltry. His deputy puts centrics like the invalid ex- 
the case for him, using four in- governor’s wife, the foppish ad- 
stances from McCready’s ca- jutant and sweating and mis- 
reer; a document exchange; a placed superintendent. Even 
defection; a penetration; and the McCready involves himself more 
final, offbeat and charming inci- by accident than by design, and 
dent in the Caribbean during the plot is essentially whodunnit, 

which he becomes governor of I remain convinced that it is 

the island for a day. the (especially early) claustro- 

In this genre, peopled by Le phobic and fragmentary novels 
Carre and others of that ilk, fac- of Adam Hall which are the best 
tual background is all and the to emerge from this genre, but 
details are dropped thick and The Deceiver \s decent enter- 

fast into the narrative. Through- tainment for your dollar, espe- 
out lie references to the ‘big’ cially if you prefer the more rea- 

events of espionage during the listic variety of spy novel. 

Cold War: Burgess, Urchenko, Recommended. 


, II Id ilMcil 

story, ’A Little 
Bit of Sun- 
shine’, which 
works best, 
perhaps be- 
cause it gets 
away from the 
typical 'under- 
ground war’ 
characters like 
the cut-out and 
agent, and is 


razor 


NOTE 


light-hearted (if you don’t believe 
me, read Leonard Sorrow’s 
piece on flatulence). Compared 
to Ockham's 2, this yolume is 
more lengthy and diverse, rang- 
ing from one woman’s reactions 
to death (‘Why I hate Elizabeth 
Kubler Ross’) to IQ ('Are Profes- 
sors Intelligent?’) to Michael De- 
akin’s ‘Maths and Booze’. Very 
useful reading in any stop-go sit- 
uation, like on a bus, on a plane, 
or in hospital; for anybody with a 
healthy curiosity level and an in- 
quirinq mind. 


Chief among these is his divi- 
sion of people into three types: 
‘sustenance driven’ (the belong- 
ers whose prime aim is securi- 
ty): ‘outer directed’ (the material- 
ists whose prime aim is wealth); 
and the ‘inner directed' (the new 
agers whose prime aim is per- 


Ockham's Razor3 \n\. Robyn Williams 214pp ABC paperback 


CANBERRA DANCE THEATRE Monday: 
QDanCe Cfasses 1931 Tuesday: 


- t’.15 Contemporary Leuel 1 

- 7.30 Jazz Leuel 1 

- 6.30 Contemporary Leuel 2/3 

- 8.00 EKtensions Dance 

Ulorkshop Leuel 2/3 

- 6.30 Contemporary Leuel 2/3 

- 6.30 Ballet Leuel I 


his vision of the future. Ii is a 
warm and gratifying one, too — a 
pleasant change from all the 
doomsayers. 

Written tongue-in-cheek and 
full of (necessarily debatable) in- 
sights, this book is recommend- 
ed to all futurologists. 


For those unaware, Ock- 
ham’s Razor is a radio pro- 
gramme in which scientists or 
other interested people are al- 
lowed an opportunity to deliver 
an address on any scientific 
subject which interests them. 
This book is (obviously) the 
third in the printed series, which 
collect the scripts together. 

I don’t want to give the im- 
pression that this produces a 
dry and uninteresting tome, be- 
cause what they choose to dis- 
cuss is often fascinating or 


Term Dates 1991: 

Term 1 January 26 - 

Term 2 April 8 - 

Term 3 July 15 - 

.Term 4 October 14 - 


March 28 
June 28 

September 26 LUednsGday. 
December 6 Thursday: 


Lila: An hqui/y into Morals Robert I 

Every review of this book will 
begin by noting Pirsig is the au- 
thor of Zen and the Art of Mo- 
torcycle Maintenance and I am 
not one to go against the flow. 
Seventeen years later, Lila: An 
Inquiry into Morals appears 
which continues Phaedrus’ 
quest(s). 

In Zen, Phaedrus (the narra- 
tor) explores the idea of Quality. 

In this book, Pirsig takes the 
idea further, into the Metaphys- 
ics of Quality, and what that 
means in everyday life. K’s hard 
to believe that after a single 
read, one has assimilated the 
ideas fully, so I’m not oven go- 
ing to try to summarize them for 
you, except as Phaedrus notes, 
"Good is a noun.” 

The plot around which this 
philosophical inquiry is based 
again takes place on a journey, 
this time beginning on a sail- 
boat on the Hudson river. He 
encounters a woman, Lila, who 
poses in human form the ques- 
tions he has been posing meta- 
physicaily. In between ‘epi- 
sodes’, as it were, he delves 
into various sidetracks: for ex- 
ample, anthropology and native 
American culture. 

At first reminiscent of a 
Jung-meefs-T/iree Men in a 
Boat, Lila soon acquires an 
identity of its own, a sprawling 
mass of ideas and concepts 
that are certain to provoke, 
amuse and intrigue you. The 
feel is heavily autobiographical, 

Millennium Francis Kinsman 294pp 

Although written for the UK, 
this futurist work generalizes 
satisfactorily to Australia. Kins- 
man is a futurist who has been a 
financial journalist and business 
consultant, involved in preparing 
businesspersons for the chang- 
es in society. In Millennium, he 
distils many of his observations 
into print. 


M Pirsig 418pp Bantam hardback 


ROBERT M 

PIRSIG 


AN INQUIRY 

INTO MORALS 

His Rrsf Novel Since 

ZEN AND THE ART 
OF MOTORCYCLE 
MAINTENANGE 


as Pirsig acknowledges in the 
accompanying publicity notes. 

Sometimes it bogs down in 
speculation and the episodic na- 
ture of its construction can be 
disrupting, but with such an au- 
dacious work (who would dare 
criticize the scientific method, 
universities and society in a 
matter of pages?) such things 
ought to be expected. Besides, I 
predict this book will feature 
highly on the cocktail-circuit con- 
versation list, especially when it 
comes out in paperback. Less a 
fun read’ than an education in 
itself. 

Penguin paperback 
sonal satisfaction). I suppose 
what this means is that the New 
Age is here to stay, although of 
course Kinsman is not talking 
about dolphin-assisted births or 
crystals. 

In the remainder of the book, 
he goes on to explore the ramifi- 
cations of these findings for so- 
ciety as a whole, and presents 


OCKHAM’S 
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Sux to B.O.T 
for losing, sux 
to SAS for los- 
ing; and bad 
luck to the 
Green Alliance 
for winning. 

Videos provided by 
Roadshow and C.I.C 
respectively. 
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ITHUR NOV 14; ANUiONION BAR 

TICKETS: UNION OFFICE: 249 2546 
OR CANBERRA BASS PHONE CHARGE: 2474144 OR OUTLETS 


The year began well for the club 
with a huge number of students 
joining up at Market Day. One girl 
refused to join because we were 
giving out free 
champagne and beer to 
new members. She 
seemed to think this was 
unethical. Everyone else, 
in true Liberal Club 
form, took full 
advantage of this great 

Over three hundred 
lucky ANU students 
have enjoyed the 
unforgettable social 
events provided by the 
ANU Liberal Club this 
year. The major function 
in the University 
calendar is of course our 
Parliamentary Cocktail 
Party held every year at 
Parliament House. 

Fortunately we didn't a) 
gel in trouble for 
stealing all their glasses orb) 
run out of alcohol this year. In 
fact the night came off without a 
hitch (despite a very flustered 
President’s speech). The Shadow 
Treasurer, Peter Reith addressed 
the gathering, and Peter Shack MP 
bravely hosted the event. Most of 
the elegant yet disorderly group 
partied on afterwards at the 


least one prominent member of 
the House of Reps joining in the 
port sculls and boat races. 

The final event of the year for 
the club was a free cocktail pany at 
Rascals last Wednesday. Free food 
and alcohol managed to attract 
about fifty members who sacrificed 
a night of study to party. One 
reason for the night's activities was 
the inaugural 
presentation of the 
Liberal Club ^ 

Trophy, donated 
earlier in the year ' ,1- 

by Gary ^ . 

Humphries, current f ■ 

member of the ACT , 
Legislative /' ' • 

Assembly and 
former ANU Liberal 
Club as well as ANU 
Students' iwWHMH i 

Aviation D.vidTo»ri.s, 

^T^'**®*^*- 9,^ Libera] Club Trc 

kindly agreed to 
come along last week to present 
the trophy to two club members 
who have contributed a great deal 
to the club in 1991. Those two 
people were David Tonuri, 
Immediate Past President of the 
Liberal Club and current Deputy 
Chairman of the Union Board of 
Management, and Stephen Byron, 
1989 Liberal Club President and 
current Student Association Rep. 


Refectoiy, where an abundance of 
Beer on Tap 

(nothing to do with Back on 
Track) ensured a fine end to a fine 
evening. 

The semester 
rolled on, as did the 
social events. The 
more active members 
of the club met on a 
regular basis, 
occasionally for 
discussion on such 
issues as the 
environment and 
higher education, but 
more often for drinks 
and dinners at 
Parliament House, the 
Press Club, and the 
ANU Union. AU of 
these events included 
food and wine of 
varying quality, and 
many were attended 
by various state and 
federal politicians, 

such as 

John Hewson, Nick Greiner, Peter 
Reith, David Kemp, Peter Costello 
(the Club's new patron), Bob 
Halverson, Michael Yabsley, Liz 
O'Leary and Alexander Downer. 
The most memorable was our 
recent Executive Dinner, attended 
by four of the above mentioned 
pollies. By midnight we had at 


on the Union Board. Next year's 
winner will have a hell of a hard 
time competing with their 
records.Some of the people who 
deserve recognition for their hard 
work this year are Simon Grenfell, 
Jeremy Mitchell, Jerome Denley, 
Jodi Bowen, Andrew Fox, Helen 
McCaffrey, Jon Coroneos, 

Rebecca Suters, David Wawn, Pat 
Groenhaut, Jason 

H Thurger , George 

Tammy Lindsay, 
and Louisa Wawn. 
The club would not 
T functioned, 

however, if it were 
not for the 

« invaluable time and 
effort contributed 
H by Liz O'Leary, 

* Dave Tonuri and 
len Byron, and the Steve Byron. I hope 
/ last Wednesday, that 1992 is aS 
successful if not 
more so for the ANU Liberal 
Club, but this can only occur if we 
get another hardworking and hard 
partying executive. Anyone who is 
interested in becoming more 
involved next year, please come 
and see me at the ANU Students' 
Association Offices soon. 

Charlotte Harper 
President 
ANU Liberal Club 


Gary Humphries, former 
Liberal Club President, and 
Charlotte Harper, current Pres, 


LAWRENCE JACKSON & THE AGE OF LEISURE ORGANISATION PROUDLY PRESENTS 
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' ' It is essenlial that 

Worooi appeals to 
as many people as 

possible, and although there will always be 
opponents, I am coafldent that ihcie are enough 
students who enjoy our crass sense of humour to 
have made my efforts worthwhile. 1 am relieved that 
from this day onwards I will no longer have an 
annoying camera as a permanent accessory at every 
Jazz and Jugs, worldng up a sweat distributing 
bundles of the paper at colleges, spend over ten 
bouts at a time in a rat infested h<He and 
contemplating chainsaw massacring of Fiona. But on 
the other hand I will no longer have the satisfaction 
of seeing mass audiences in hysterics over IN or 
Bogans and Yuppies. 

I have had a go^ lime drinking cask after cask of 
Debating Society wine and meeting Laurie. 

Best of luck to next years' editm-s. 

Sarah Backhouse. 


ALISTER: 

'4C i’* 

intended to 
devote this 

to attacking 
' ” ■ ' some of the 

misfortune 
to meet over 

the last twelve months but that 
would perhaps be too self 
indulgent. Unfortunately this 
makes it difficult to find anything 
else to say. My apologies to the 
other editors for being a lazy 
bastard and I hope most people 
have enjoyed reading Woroni over 
the year. Good luck to next years 
editors because as you will find, 
every self centred sanctamonious 
prick is just waiting to attack 
everything you do. Thank you and 
good night. 

Alister Grierson 


^ FIONA: 

Ha! The only 
reason I wanted 
i'Y* to gel a degree 

^ was to work on 

4fl ® student 

things I will 
miss arc; free 
i movies, the 

smell of glue. 

adrenaline 

rushes, the final product of so much creative 
work, the pseudonym 'Bimbo From Hell'. 

The things I will not miss are: Monday 
morning after a Woroni weekend, when my 
essay is still not done, endless wrangles and 
whining, eighty-hour sleepless odysseys, and 
Steve Byron. 

Thanks to everyone who kept me from going 
crazy, in particular Charlocka the gorgeous for 
lowering my stress levels every time. Also, 
Sarah and Greasy for making it fun (sob! I'm 
gonna miss you guys!) and Alan and Ben, 
despite everything. 

A Pox on student ptoliticians. 

Jane, my essay will be in really soon. Honest. 
Fiona MacDonald 


ALAN: 


Charlotte Harper is the most 
incredible all-rounder this univer- 
sity has ever seen. Advertising rep 
for Woroni through thick and thin, 
Chukkie has put up with us all, and 
with that phone that's glued to her 
ear. She's also hung round all 
hours to do layout voluntarily. 


Blind Boy Benny (Ben Harris): 
Diligent concert attender (it's a 
tough job, but someone's got to do 
it) and gainer of HD's in 
notoriously difficult units, voted 
Most Likely Not To Get A Haircut 
and to Have A Good Time All The 
Time. 


Crazy Dog: Rabid reviewer and 
self-proclaimed bitch, all liddle 
'Neeny (the canine ones' true 
identity) wants for Christmas is a 
bottle of Jack Daniels, a yoyo, and 
some CDs to play frisbee with. Are 
you listening, Santa? 


Patrick Campbell: Artisitc lunatic 
(Patrick is responsible for the 
video review amd the Library 
cartoon in this issue). What is mere 
public humiliation to us is 
opportunity for a real good time to 
Patrick. Love the way you see the 
world, Pattie. 


Michelle Cooper: future director 
of Hollywood blockbusters, and of 
tweedy, seldom seen, but highly 
regarded, cult classics of a 
scatological nature, Michelle's 
main claim to fame at the moment 
is having the other cappucino 
machine on Bl. 


Adam Selinger: also known as 
the Mechanical Eye or Fungoid, 
the only Woroni person with a 
gerbil permanently attached to his 
face. And nice with it — what a 
guy! 


Matthew Farrer: aka The 
Underworld Oracle (the 
subterranean sage to his friends) 
He knows all the secrets of the 
Woroni office, which is why he 
was gagged and bound and 
dumped in Sullies last week. 


Simon Hinton; also known as 
Theo, of Theodore's Theatre 
Thection. Thanks tho much, Theo. 
Thee you thoon at the theatre. 


A.J Austin 
Allison Dayman 
Amanda Chadwick 
Andrew Dempster 
Andrew Fox 
Angus Young 
Anthony Hayes 
APS 

Ben Barrack 
Be Clarke 
Bill Barden 
Brian Moisten 
Cameron Bray 
Camilla Newcombe 
Chris Bishop 
Chris Hughes 
Chris Taylor 


Coffee 

Damian Hanrahan 
Damien James 
David Liebhold 
David McMullen 
David Sutton 
David Tonuri 
David Wown 
Dean Kotsoolis 
Dev Carlson-Smith 
Elmo Reed 
Gareth Mills 
GB 

George 
Gerald Keaney 
Ian Brady 
Ingrid Elliot 


James Motzarakis 
James Pearson 
Jayne Pilkinton 
Jeremy Grigg 
Jeremy Mitchell 
Jeremy Wilcox 
Jimi Hendrix (you 
keep me from going 
crazy) 

Jo 

John Hughes 
John MacDougall 
John Simpson 
John Taylor 
Jon Coroneos 
Justin McDonnell 
Ken Bedow 


Kirsten Pike 
Kit 

Leigh Bentley 
Leonie Moyle 
Lindsay Croft 
Liz O’Leary 
Malcolm Baalman 
Malcolm Legget 
Matt Coyle 
Mike Carlson 
Naomi Flutter 
Padma Raman 
Peter Lamb 
Peter Ryan 
Phil Hatton 
PhifHolsteri 
Pu^^, blind, luck_. 


Ralph Regenvanu 
Ramones-gabbo gobba 
Rick Gonzales 
Ron Wilson 
SamT. 

Sean Sexton 
Simon Banks 
Simon Brettel 
Sue Armstrong 
Tammy Lindsay 
Theodore Ut 
Theresa Daniel 
Tim Hughes 
Tom Wolfe 
Wendy Bacon 
Whoever gave me 
thatj 80 %--onya! 


special thanks to: 


everyone 
who has 
read 
Woroni: 
without 
you, we 
are 

iiothingl. 



,V^ L 
^ 7 ^’ J' i 







Hotel 

The only real pub in Canberra. 

Rip into a huge steak for $4.90 at the bistro 
Win some money on the card machines 

Get set for stardom with legend search every Tuesday night from 
8.30pm. Enjoy from the floor or get involved on the stage 

win some fame and great prizes,,^'f»5M?g=5v 

# % 

^ . !(l ’ S SiOV 18S1 

Go crazy every Friday and Saturday night with d^llai; drives from 

7pm till 9pm... 

The cheapest drinks around with no cover charge 

Trivia Night every Sunday night 
Soak up the spring rays in the beergarden 
And to recover, or save taxi fare, stay overnight at the hotel for 

$ 12 . 



"THE DANCE 
CLUB." 


Two drinks for the price of one: 
Mondays and Saturdays from 9pm till midnight, 
^ Thursdays from 8pm till midnight. 

Pasta night at Maddies on Fridays from 7.30pm till 10,30pm. 



77ie coef^aiC and [ounge bar. 

Qrmtfor tfiose more formaC occasions. 

CNR OF CANBERRA AVE & GILES ST, 

KINGSTON 2950123 
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